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INTRODUCTION. 



All far Love; or, The World Well Lost, was 
Dryden's title to his version, written in 1678, of 
Shakespeare's Antony and Cleopatra, This title 
implied an absolute reversal of Shakespeare's 
meaning in the play, a mistake which might have 
appeared reasonable to the apprehension of play- 
goers in the time of Charles the Second, but in 
which there would have been no reason to the 
mind in an Elizabethan. Shakespeare's Antony 
and Cleopatra might more truly have been called 
AU /or Lu8t ; or, The World III Lost. It was in- 
tended to show how, as Plutarch said, "the last 
and extremest mischief of all other (to wit, the love 
of Cleopatra) lighted on Antony, who did waken 
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6 INTEODUCTION. 

olineth unto death, and her paths unto the dead 
None that go unto her return again, neither take 
they hold of the paths of life." 

The play was, of course, written after Jutivs 
CcBsar, from which it carries on the sequence of 
historical events. In Julius Gceaar Antony first 
appears as ''for the course," and his love of 
pleasure is indicated at the outset. 

Cassiui, Will you go see the order of the coarse 7 

Brutus, Not L 

Cassius, I pray you, do. 

Brutus, I am not gamesome : I do lack some part 

^-of that quick spirit that is in Antony." In 
Julius Caesar the higher use of that quick spirit is 
chiefly dwelt upon, and the soul of the story is 
found in a truth of life that has no relation with 
that shown to be at the heart of the tale of 
Antony's final ruin, through the overgrowth of 
his desire towards what William Wordsworth has 
described in the young as ** simple pleasure foraging 
for death." In the two plays there is a continuous 
tale in two parts, each part shaped for enforcement 
of that first principle which its problem of life 
especially illustrates. Each play therefore^ as to 
its central thought^ is entirely distinct from the 
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INTBODUOTION. 7 

other ; and in this respect the sequence in Juliua 
CaisoT and Antony and CleopcUra dififers fram the 
sequence of £ing Richa/rd IL^ the two parts of 
Kmg Henry IV,, and Kvng Henry F., in which 
plays there is a continuation, not only of the 
setting forth of on,e series of historical events, but 
also of the setting forth of one poetical conception. 

The writing of Antony and Cleopal/ra may 
possibly have followed some years after the writing 
of Jvliv^ CcBsar. It was entered at Stationers' 
Hall on the 20th May, 1608, to Edward Blunt, 
** for his copie vnder thandes of Sir George Buck, 
knight) and Master Warden Seton. A booke called 
* The booke of Pericles prynce of Tyre.' Also to 
his copye by the lyke Aucthoritie. A booke called 
*ALnthony and Cleopatra.'" There were two 
quartos of Periclea in 1609, but of Antony and 
Cleopatra no quarto is known. It seems to have 
been first printed in the folio of 1623. 

This play has a certain relation in its motive to 
the trilogy on Henry IV. and Henry V. In the 
trilogy we see a generous nature tempted by the 
pleasures of the world, through the same quick 
spirit that was in Antony — " most subject is the 
fattest soil to weeds " — ^but Prince Harry was not 
hopelessly entangled in the net He rose again 
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8 INTRODUCTION. 

and again at the call of duty, finally cast off Fal- 
staff, the embodiment of pleasures of the flesh, and 
went to the battle of life — as King Henry V. to the 
Battle of Agincourt — "God before." In Antony 
Shakespeare takes pains also to represent a nature 
large and liberal, a man capable of generous 
thought and high achievement, a ripe soldier, linked 
with the young Octavius, whose narrower way of 
thought banked in — like Hotspur's — yields him no 
temptation to turn aside. But Antony is past 
fifty. Shakespeare has followed Plutarch very 
closely in construction of his play, and has con- 
ceived, according to his author, an Antony aged 
fifty- three or fifty-six, not yet emancipated from 
the fetters of the sensf, caught in the net of a 
Cleopatra of eight-and-thirty, who neglects no art 
for the preservation of her charms. In this respect 
there is to be observed a strong dramatic contrast 
between the boy and girl love of Romeo and Juliet, 
a T)assion of tlie fancv that transforms the real to 
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INTEODUCTIOlf. 9 

win an Anton j t Of course she is. If Falstaff had 
not been shown to us good-humoured, sociable, and 
witty, but had been painted as some lean-witted 
tub-preacher might describe enticements of the 
flesh, he would have been shown as a man by whom 
Prince Hal would have been repelled, and not at- 
tracted. It was of the essence of Shakespeare's art 
— ^in every sense — to paint Falstaff as one who could 
surround with pleasant humours the plain fact that 
he was a thief, a coward, and a liar ; to make him 
so kindly and amusing that we all are of one 
mind with the Prince in finding him good company. 
It needed a Falstaff to win comradeship with Prince 
HaL In like manner, no Acrasia less enchanting 
than a Cleopatra could have dragged down an 
Antony. 

In the first lines of the play spoken by Philo in 
the house of Cleopatra Shakespeare distinctly 
marks its theme, and associates comment on " the 
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10 IHTRODTJOTION. 

** These strong Egyptian fetters I most break, 
Or lose myself in dotage.'* 

And again, 

** I must from this enchanting queen break off ; 
Ten thousand harms more than the ills I know 
My Idleness doth hatch.*' 

When Enobarbus speaks of Cleopatra as a busi* 
ness to set against the business in the state, 
Antony says, " No more light answers;" and when 
the roused sense of duty is met by the wishes of 
Cleopatra, it only half yields and leaves her with a 
woman's admiration of a man who can be resolute. 
He leaves for Rome, and he leaves Cleopatra 
bound, in their own way, to him, as he to her. 
" Did I, Charmian, ever love Csesar so 1 " 

In the Second Act Antony's more generous 
nature shows itself in the dialogue with Caesar, 
and he accepts marriage with Caesar's sister in 
good faith ; but the picture of Cleopatra when she 
first charmed Antony iipon the river of Cydnus, 
as shown by Enobarbus, is set in the middle of 
the story of his marriage to Octavia, and we are 
shown the light passion of Cleopatra when she 
hears that Antony is married to Octavia. In the 
third scene of the Third Act there is skilful 
suggestion of love built on the clay in Cleopatra's 
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INTRODUCTION. 11 

questioning of the messenger, for it looks only to 
the bodily features of Octavia, her stature, voice, 
face, forehead, and the colour of her hair, and 
draws much consolation from fleshly comparisons. 
In the same Act, in the decisive sea-fight, Antony 
is drawn from victory to follow Cleopatra, who 
had fled. 

" She once being loofed. 
The noble ruin of her magic, Antony, 
Claps on his sea- wing, and, like a doting mallard, 
Leaving the fight in height, flies after her. 
I never saw an action of such shame : 
Experience, manhood, honour, ne'er before 
Did violate so itself." 

In the later scenes, Antony is still shown as a 
noble ruin. His dealing with En)barbus, when 
deserted even by that once honest friend, is one 
clear indication of the generosity of Antony's large 
nature. He beats strong wings and lifts his head 
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12 INTBODirCTION. 

has, in her own strength, pathetic traces at the 
last of that which mig^t have been the glory of 
her womanhood, had not her thoughts been low. 

H. M. 
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Antony and Cleopatra. 



DRAMATIS PERSONJE. 



Mark Antony, ) t^,,^ 
OoTAVius C^AR, y"^!^ 
M. -^Emil. Lepidus, j ^ ^ 
Skxtus Pompeius. 

DOMITIUS EnO-' 
BABBUS, 



Ventidius, 
Eros, 

SCARUS, 

Debcetas, 

Demetrius, 

Philo, 

Mec.£Nas, 

Agrippa, 

dolabella, 

Proculeius, 

Thtreus, 

Gallus, 

Menas, 

Menecrates, 

Varrius, 



Friends of 
ArUony, 



^Friends of 
CcesoT. 



Friends of 
^ Pompey. 



Taurus, LievienarU-Qeneral 

to Caesar. 
Canidius, Ldeutenrnit-Oeneral 

to Antony. 
SiLius, an Officer under 

Ventidius. 
EuPHRONius, an Ambassador 

from Antony to Ctssar. 
Alexas, Mardian, Seleucus, 

and DiOMEDES, Attendants 

on Cleopatra. 
A Soothsayer. A Clown, 

Cleopatra, Queen of Egypt. 
Octavia, Sister to Casar^ and 

Wife to Antony. 
Charmian and Iras, Attm- 

dants on Cleopatra. 

OfficerSj SoldierSj Messenocrs^ 
and other Attendants. 



SCENE— In. several Paxts of the Roman Empire. 



ACT I. 



itized by Google 



14 ANTONY AND OLBOPATBA. [Aotl. 

Have glowed like plated Mars*, now bend, now turn 

The office and devotion of their view 

Upon a tawny front : his captain's heart, 

Which in the scuffles of great fights hath burst 

The buckles on his breast, reneges all temper, 

And is become the bellows and the fan 

To cool a gipsy's lust. Look where they coma 

Flouriah. Enter Antony and Olbopatba, with 
their Train ; Ewnueha fomnvng her. 

Take but good note, and you shall see in him 
The triple pillar of the world transformed 
Into a strumpet's fool : behold and see. 

Cleo, If it be love indeed, tell me how much. 
Ant There's beggary in the love that can be 

reckoned. 
CUo, I '11 set a bourn how far to be beloved. 
Ant, Then must thou needs find out new heaven, 
new earth. 

Enter wn, Attendant. 

Att. News, my good lord, from Boma 
Ant. Grates me : — the sum. 

Cleo. Nay, hear them, Antony : 
Fulvia, perchance, is angry ; or, who knows 
If the scarce-bearded Osesar have not sent 
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SoeoeL) ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 15 

His powerful mandate to you, * Do this, or this ; 
Take in that kingdom, and enfranchise that ; 
Perform % or else we damn thee.' 

ArU. How, my love t 

Cleo. Perchance, — ^nay, and most like, — 
You must not stay here longer, your dismission 
Is come from Caesar ; therefore hear it, Antony. — 
Where *8 Pulvia's process ? Caesar's, I would say I 

both ?— 
Call in the messengers. — ^As I am Egypt's queen^ 
Thou blushest^ Antony, and that blood of thine 
Is Caesar's homager ; else so thy cheek pays shame 
When shrill-tongued Fulvia scolds. — The mes- 
sengers ! 

AfU. Let Rome in Tiber melt, and the wide arch 
Of the ranged empire fall t Here is my space. 
Eangdoms are clay : our dimgy earth alike 
Feeds beast as man : the nobleness of life 
Is, to do thus ; when such a mutual pair 

[JSmbradng, 
And such a twain can do 't, in which I bind, 
On pain of punishment, the world to weet 
We stand up peerless. 

Cleo, Excellent falsehood I 

Why did he marry Fulvia, and not love her ?— 
I '11 seem the fool I am not ; Antony 
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16 ANTONT AHD OUIOPATBA. IknAU 

Will be himseii 

Ant But stirred by OleopatoL — 

Now, for the love of Love and her soft hours, 
Let 's not confound the time with conference harsh : 
There 's not a minute of our lives should stretch 
Without some pleasure now : — ^what sport to-night 1 

Cleo, Hear the ambassadors. 

AfU, Fie, wrangling queen ! 

Whom everything becomes^ — ^to chide, to laugh, 
To weep ; whose every passion fully strives 
To make itself, in thee, fair and admired. 
No messenger ; but thine, and all alone, 
To-night we '11 wander through the streets, and note 
The qualities of people. Come, my queen ; 
Last night you did desire it. — Speak not to us. 

\Exermt ANTomr cund Oleopatba, with 

their Train, 

Dem, Is Csesar with Antonius prized so slight 1 

Phi, Sir, sometimes, when he is not Antony, 
He comes too short of that great property 
Which still should go with Antony. 

Dem, I Mu full sorry^ 

That he approves the common liar, who 
Thus speaks of him at Kome ; but I will hope 
Of better deeds to-morrow. Rest you hi^py I 

\Ex6wnL 
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Soonest.] ANTOHT AJTD OUBOPATBiu 17 



ScENB IL — ^Alexandria. Another Boom in Olbo- 
patea's Palace. 

Enter Charmian, Iras, Albxas, amd a Soothsayer. 

Char, Lord Alexas, sweet Alexas, most any- 
thing Alexas, almost most absolute Alexas, where 's 
the soothsayer that you praised so to the queen 1 
O, that I knew this husband, which, you say, must 
charge his horns with garlands I . 

AUac Soothsayer! 

&ooik. Your Willi 

(7Aar. Is this the man 1 — Is 't you, sir, that know 
things] 

Sooth, In nature's infinite book of secrecy 
A little I can read 

Alex. Show him your hand. 

Enter Enobabbus. 

Eno, Bring in the banquet quickly ; wine enough 
Cleopatra's health to drink. 

Char. Grood sir, give me good fortune. 

Sooth, I make not, but foresee. 

Chwr, Pray then, foresee me one. 

Sooth. You shall be yet far fairer than you are^ 

Cha/r. He means in flesh. 
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18 ANTOmr AND OLBOPATBA. [Act I. 

Iraa, No, you shall paint when you are old. 

Cha/r. Wrinkles forbid ! 

Alex, Vex not his prescience; be attentive 

Cha/r, Hush! 

Sooth. You shall be more beloving, than beloved. 

Choflr. I had rather heat my liver with drinking. 

Alex, Nay, hear him. 

Char, Good now, some excellent fortune ! Let 
me be married to three kings in a forenoon, and 
widow them all : let me have a child at fifty, to 
whom Herod of Jewry njay do homage : find me 
to marry me with Octavius Csesar, and companion 
me with my mistress. 

Sooth, You shall outlive the lady whom you 
serve. 

Cha/r, excellent I I love long life better than 
figs. 

Sooth. You have seen and proved a fairer for- 
mer fortune 
Than that which is to approach. 

Char. Then, belike, my children shall have no 
names: — pr'ythee, how many boys and wenches 
must I have % 

Sooth, If every of your wishes had a womb, 
And fertile every wish, a million. 

Cha/r, Out, fool I I forgive thee for a witch. 
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Boena 2.] ANTONY AND CLBOPATBA. 19 

Aleac You think none but your sheets are privy 
to your wishes. 

Char, Nay, come, tell Iras hers. 

Alex, We 11 know all our fortunes. 

£no. Mine, and most of our fortunes, to-night» 
shall be— drunk to bed. 

Irds. There's a palm presages chastity, if no- 
thing else. 

Chao'. Even as the o'erilowing Nilus presageth 
fomina 

Iras. Go, you wild bedfellow, you cannot sooth- 
say. 

Cha/r, Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful 
prognostication, I cannot scratch mine ear.— 
Pr*ythee, tell her but a worky-day fortune. 

Sooth Your fortunes are alika 

Iraa, But how 1 but how f give me particulars. 

Sooth. I have said. 

Iras. Am I not an inch of fortune better than 
shot 

Char. Well, if you were but an inch of for- 
tune better than I, where would you choose it 1 

Iras. Not in my husband's nosa 

Char. Our worser thoughts heavens mendl 
Alexas, — come, his fortune, his fortune ! — 0, let 
him many a woman that cannot go, sweet Isis, I 
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20 Aiirromr and cleopatba. [Aotl 

beseedb thee ; and let her die too, and give him a 
worse ; and let worse follow worse, till the worst 
of all follow him laughing to his grave, fifty-fold a 
cuckold ! Good Isis, hear me this prayer, though 
thou deny me a miatter of more weight ; good Isis, 
I beseech thee ! 

Iras, Amen. Dear goddess, hear that prayer of 
the people ; for, as it is a heart-breaking to see a 
handsome man loose-wived, so it is a deeidly sorrow 
to behold a foul knave uncuckolded : therefore, 
dear Isis, keep decorum, and fortune him accord- 
ingly! 

Cha/r, Amen. 

Alex, JjOy now, if it lay in their hands to make 
me a cuckold, they would make themselves whorea 
but they'd do 't. 

Eno. Hush ! here comes Antony. 

Char. Not he ; the queen. 

Enter Cleopatra. 

Cho. Saw you my lord 1 
Bno. No, lady. 
Cleo. Was he not here ? 
Char. No, madam. 

Cko. He was disposed to mirth; but, on the 
sudden. 
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a.] ▲KTOHT ▲KB CLEOFJLTRk, 21 

A Roman thought hath straok him. — Enobarbos, — 
^no. Madam 1 
Cleo, Seek him, and bring him hither. — ^Where 's 

Alexasl 
Alex, Here, at your service. — My lord ap- 
proaches. 
Cleo. We will not look upon him : go with us. 
[Exeunt Cleopatba, Enobarbus, Alexas, 
Iras, Ohabhian, Soothsayer, cmd Attendants. 

Enter Antony, with a Messenger cmd Attendants, 

Mess. Fulvia thy wife ^rst came into the field. 

Ant, Against my brother Lucius 1 

Mesa. Ay: 
But soon that war had end, and the time's state 
Made friends of them, jointing their force 'gainst 



Whose better issue in the war, from Italy, 
Upon the first encounter, drave them. 

Ant, Well, what worst 1 

Mess. The nature of bad news infects the teller. 
Ant, When it concerns the fool, or coward.— 
On: 
Things, that are past, are done with me. — ^Tis 

thus: 
Who tells me true, though in his tale lie death, 
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22 ANTONY AND OLBOPATSA. UotL 

I hear him as he flattered. 

Me88, Labienus-^ 

This is stiff news — ^hath with his Parthian force 
Extended Asia ; from Euphrates 
His conquering banner shook from Syria 
To Lydia and to Ionia : whilst — 

AnL Antony, thou wouldst say,«- 

Mesa, O, my lord I 

ArU. Speak to me home, mince not the general 
tongue: 
Name Cleopatra as she is called in Rome ; 
Bail thou in Fulvia's phrase ; and taunt my faults 
With such full license as both truth and malice 
Have power to utter. O, then we bring forth 

weeds 
When our quick minds lie still ; and our ills told 

us 
Is as our earing. Fare thee well awhile. 

Mesa, At your noble pleasure. \ExiL 

Ant. From Sicyon, ho, the news 1 Speak there I 

\ AU, The man from Sicyon, — ^is there such an 
onel 

2 AU, He stays upon your will. 

ArU. Let him appear.^i- 

These strong Egyptian fetters I must break, 
Or lose myself in dotage. 

Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



SoomS.] ANTONT Aim OLBOPATSiu 28 

Enter another Messenger. 

What are you t 
2 Mess, Fulvia thy wife is dead. 
Ant, Where died she I 

2 Mess. In Sicyon : 
Her length of sickness, with what else more serious 
Importeth thee to know, this bears. 

[Giving a letter. 
Ant, Forbear me. — 

[Exit Messenger, 
There 's a great spirit gone ! Thus did I desire it : 
What our contempts do often hurl from us, 
We wish it ours again ; the present pleasure, 
By revolution lowering, does become 
The opposite of itself : she 's good^ being gone ; 
The hand could pluck her back, that shoved her 

on. 
I must from this enchanting queen break off: 
Ten thousand harms more than the ills I know, 
My idleness doth hatcL — Ho, Enobarbus I 

Re-enter Enobabbu& 

Eno, What 's your pleasure, sir ] 

Ant, I must with haste from hence. 

Eno, Why, then, we kill all our women : we see 
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24 ANTONY AND CLBOFATBA. [Act I. 

how mortal an unkindness is to them ; if they 
sufifer our departure, death *s the word. 

Ant, I must be gone. 

Uno, Under a compelling occasion, let women 
die : it were pity to cast them away for nothing ; 
though, between them and a great cause, they 
should be esteemed nothing. Cleopatra, catching 
but the least noise of this, dies instantly : I have 
seen her die twenty times upon far poorer moment : 
I do think, there is mettle in death which commits 
some loving act upon her, she hath such a celerity 
in dying. 

Ant She is cunning past man's thought. 

Una, Alack, sir, no; her passions are made of 
nothing but the finest part of pure love : we can- 
not call her winds and waters sighs and tears ; they 
are greater storms and tempests than almanacs can 
report : this cannot be cunning in her ; if it be, she 
makes a shower of rain as well as Jove. 

Ant. 'Would I had never seen her ! 

Uno. 0, sir, you had then left unseen a wonder- 
ful piece of work ; which not to have been blessed 
withal would have discredited your travel. 

Ant. Fulvia is dead. 

Eno. Sirl 

Ant, Fulvia is dead. 
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Scene 2.] ANTONY AND CLBOPATBA. 25 

Eno. Eulvia! 

AnL Dead. 

Eno. Whjy sir, give the gods a thankful saorifioe. 
When it pleaaeth their deities to take the wife of 
a man from him, it shows to man the tailors of the 
earth : comforting therein, that when old robes are 
worn out) there are members to make new. If 
there were no more women but Fulvia, then had 
you indeed a cut, and the case to be lamented : 
this grief is crowned with consolaticHi ; your old 
smock brmgs forth a new petticoat ; — and, indeed, 
the tears live in an onion that should water this 
sorrow. 

Ant, The business she hath broach^ in the state 
Cannot endure my absence. 

Eno, And the business you have broached here 
cannot be without you ; especially that of Cleo- 
patra's, which wholly depends on your abode. 

Ant No more light answers. Let, our officers 
Have notice what we purpose. I shall break 
The cause of our expedience to the queen, 
And get her leave to part For not alone 
The death of Fulvia, with more urgent toucheSi 
Do strongly E^ak to us ; but the letters too 
Of many our contriving friends in Rome 
Petition us at home. Sextus Pompeius 
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26 ANTONY AND CLEOPATBA. [Act I. 

Hath given the dare to Csesar, and commands 
The empire of the sea : our slippery people — 
Whose love is never linked to the deserver 
Till his deserts are past — begin to throw 
Pompey the Great and all his dignities 
Upon his son, who, high in name and power, 
Higher than both in blood and life, stands up 
For the main soldier ; whose quality, going on, 
The sides o* the world may danger. Much is 

breeding, 
Which, like the courser's hair, hath yet but life, 
And not a serpent^s poison. Say, our pleasure, 
To such whose place is under us, requires 
Our quick remove from hence. 

Eno. I shall do it. 

[Esceunt, 



Scene IIL — Alexandria. Another Room in 
Cleopatra's Palace. 
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SoeneS.] AlfTONY AND CLEOPATBA. 27 

I did not send you : — If you find him sad, 
Say, I am dancing ; if in mirth, report 
That I am sudden sick : quick, and return. 

[JSxit Alexas. 
Char, Madam, methinks, if you did love him 
dearly, 
You do not hold the method to enforce 
The like from him. 

Cleo. What should I do, 1 do not? 

Char, In each thing give him way, cross him in 

nothing. 
Cleo. Thou teachest like a fool the way to lose 

him. 
Cha/r. Tempt him not so too far ; I wish, for- 
bear: 
In time we hate that which we often fear. 
But here comes Antony. 

Cleo, I 'm sick and sullen. 

Unter Antony. 
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Ant, Now, my dearest queen,— 

Cleo, Pray you, stand further from me. 
Ant, What 's the matter t 

Cleo, I know, by that same eye, there 's some 
good news. 
What says the married woman 1 — ^You may go : 
Would she had never giyen you leave to oome I 
Let her not say, 't is I that keep you here, — 
T have no power upon you ; hers you ara 
Ant, The gods best know, — 
Cleo, O, never was there queen 

So mightily betrayed ! yet at the first 
I saw the treasons planted. 
Ant, 01eopatra>— 

Cleo, Why should I think you can be mine and 
true, 
Though you in swearing shake the throned gods. 
Who have been false to Fulvia 1 Kiotous madness, 
To be entangled- with those mouth-made vows 
Which break themselves in swearing ! 

AnL Most sweet queen, — 

Cleo, Nay, pray you, seek no colour for your 
going, 
But bid farewell, and go : when you sued staying. 
Then was the time for words : no going then ; — 
Eternity was in our lips and eyes, 
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Bliss in our brows' bent ; none our parts so poor, 
But was a race of heaven : they are so still, 
Or thou, the greatest soldier of the world, 
Art turned the greatest liar. 

Ant, How now, lady ! 

Oleo, I would I had thy inches ; thou shouldst 
know 
There were a heart in Egypt. 

AnL Hear me, queen : 

The strong necessity of time commands 
Our services awhile ; but my full heart 
Kemains in use with you. Our Italy 
Shines o'er with civil swords : Sextus Pompeius 
Makes his approaches to the port of Rome : 
Equality of two domestic powers 
Breed scrupulous faction : the hated, grown to 

strength. 
Are newly grown to love : the condemned Pompey, 
Rich in his father's honour, creeps apace 
Into the hearts of such as have not thrived 
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Oleo, Though age from folly could not give me 
freedom, 
It does from childishness : — can Fulvia die ? 

Ant. She 's dead, my queen. 
Look here, and, at thy sovereign leisure, read 
The garboils she awaked ; at the last, best. 
See, when and where she died. 

Cleo, O most false love. 

Where be the sacred vials thou shouldst fill 
With sorrowful water ] Now I see, I see, 
In Fulvia's death, how mine received shall be. 

Ant, Quarrel no more, but be prepared to know 
The purposes I bear ; which are, or cease, 
As you shall give the advice. By the fire 
That quickens Nilus' slime, I go from hence. 
Thy soldier, servant ; making peace or war 
As thou affect'st. 

CJso, Cut my lace, Charmian, come ;--* 

But let it be : — I am quickly ill, and well, 
So Antony loves. 

AnJL My precious queen, forbear ; 

And give true evidence to his love, which stands 
An honourable trial. 

OUo. So Fulvia told me. 

I pr'y thee, turn aside, and weep for her ; 
Then bid adieu to me, and say the tears 
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Belong to Egypt : good now, play one scene 
Of excellent dissembling, and let it look 
like perfect honour. 

Ant, You '11 heat my blood : no more. 

Gleo, You can do better yet ; but this is meetly. 

Ant. Now, by my sword, — 

Cleo. And target. — Still he mends ; 

But this is not the best. Look, pr'ythee, Char- 

mian. 
How this Herculean Roman does become 
The carriage of his chafe. 

Ant, I *11 leave you, lady. 

Cleo. Courteous lord, one word. 

Sir, you and I must part, — but that *s not it : 
Sir, you and I have loved, — but ther.^ 's not it ; 
That you know well : something it is I would, — 
O, my oblivion is a very Antony, 
And I am all forgotten. 

Ant. But that your royalty 
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Therefore be deaf to my unpitied folly, 

And all the gods go with you I Upon your sword 

Sit laurel victory, and smooth success 

Be strewed before your feet ! 

Ant Let us go. Gome ; 

Our separation so abides and flies, 
That thou, residii^ here, go'st yet with me. 
And I, hence fleeting, here remain with thee. 
Away 1 [Exeunt, 



SoBNB lY. — Rome. A Boom in OiESAR's 
House. 

ErUw OcTAVius CfiSAB, Lepidus, cmd AttendarUa. 

Cobs. You may aee, Lepidus, and henceforth 

know. 
It is not Osesar's natural wise to hate 
Our great competitor. From Alexandria 
This is the news : — ^he fishes, drinks, and wastes 
The lamps of night in revel ; is not more manlike 
Than Cleopatra, nor the queen of Ptolemy 
More womanly than he ; hardly gave audience, or 
Vouchsafed to think he had partners : you shall 

find th«re 
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A man, who is the abstract of all faults 
That all men follow. 

Lep, I must not think there are 

Evils enow to darken all his goodness : 
His faults, in him, seem as the spots of heaven, 
More fiery by night's blackness ; hereditary, 
Rather than purchased ; what he cannot change, 
Than what he chooses. 

Cobs. You are too indulgent. Let us grant, it is 
not 
Amiss to tumble on the bed of Ptolemy ; 
To give a kingdom for a mirth ; to sit 
And keep the turn of tippling with a slave ; 
To reel the streets at noon, and stand the buffet 
With knaves that smell of sweat : say, this be- 
comes hira, — 
As his composure must be rare indeed, 
Whom these things cannot blemish, — yet must 
Antony 
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As we rate boys who, being mature in knowledge, 
Pawn their experience to their present pleasure 
And 80 rebel to judgment. 

Enter a Meaaenger, 

Lep, Here 's more news. 

Meaa. Thy biddings have been done ; and every 
hour, 
Most noble Osesar, shalt thou have report 
How 't is abroad. Pompey is strong at sea ; 
And it appears, he is beloved of those 
That only have feared Caesar : to the ports 
The discontents repair, and men's reports 
Give him much wronged. 

Coea. I should have known no lesii 

It hath been taught us from the primal state, 
That he which is was wished, until he were ; 
And the ebbed man, ne'er loved till ne'er worth 

love, 
Comes deared by being lacked. This common 

body, 
Like to a vagabond flag upon the stream. 
Goes to and back, lackeying the varying tide, 
To rot itself with motion. 

Meaa. Caesar, I bring thee word, 

Menecrates and Menas, famous pirates, 
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Make the sea serve them, which they ear and 

wound 
With keels of every kind : many hot inroads 
They make in Italy ; the borders maritime 
Lack blood to think on 't^ and flush youth revolt : 
No vessel can peep forth, but't is as soon 
Taken as seen ; for Pompey's name strikes more 
Than could his war resisted. 

G(B8. Antony, 

Leave thy lascivious wassails. When thou once 
Wast beaten from Modena, where thou slew'st 
Hirtius and Pansa, consuls, at thy heel 
Did famine follow ; whom thou fought'st against, 
Though daintily brought up, with patience more 
Than savages could sufifer : thou didst drink 
The stale of horses, and the gilded puddle 
Which beasts would cough at: thy palate then 

did deign 
The roughest berry on the rudest hedge ; 
Yea, like the stag, when snow the pasture sheets, 
The barks of trees thou browsed'st ; on the Alps, 
It is reported thou didst eat strange flesh. 
Which some did die to look on ; and all this — 
It wounds thine honour, that I speak it now — 
Was borne so like a soldier, that thy cheek 
So much as lanked not 



itized by Google 



S6 ANTONY AND CLEOPATBA. [AitikI, 

Lep, 'Tis pity of him. 

Cces. Let his shames quickly 

Drive him to Rome : 't is time we twain 
Did show ourselves i* the field ; and, to that end, 
Assemble we immediate council : Pompey 
Thrives in our idleness. 

Lep. To-morrow, Csesar, 

I shall be furnished to inform you rightly 
Both what by sea and land I can be able, 
To front this present tima 

Cces, Till which encounter, 

It is my business too. Farewell 

Lep. Farewell, my lord. What you shall know 
meantime 
Of stirs abroad, I shall beseech you, sir. 
To let me be partaker. 

C(B8. Doubt not, sir ; 

I know it for my bond. [Exeunt 
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CUo, Ha, ha 1— 
Give me to diink mandragora. 

Cha/r, Why, madam 1 

Cleo, That I might sleep out this great gap of 
time, 
My Antony is away. 

Char, You think of him too muoh, 

CUo. O, 't is treason 1 

Cha/r, Madam, I trust, not sa 

Cleo, Thou, eunuch Mardian 1 

Maar. What 'g your highness' pleasure 1 

Cleo. Not now to hear thee sing; I take no 
pleasure 
In aught an eunuch has. T is well for thee, 
That, being unseminar'd, thy freer thoughts 
May not £y forth of Egypt Hast thou affections 1 

Ma/r. Yes, gracious madam. 

CUo. Indeed? 

Mar. Not in deed, madam; for I can do no- 
thing. 
But what indeed is honest to be done i 
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Or does he walk 'i or is he on his horse 1 

O happy horse, to bear the weight of Antony ! 

Do bravely, horse, for wott'st thou whom thou 

moVstI 
The demi- Atlas of this earth, the arm 
And burgonet of men. — He 's speaking now, 
Or murmuring, * Where *s my serpent of old 

Nner 

For so he calls ma Now I feed myself 
With most delicious poison. — Think on me, 
That am with Phoebus' amorous pinches black. 
And wrinkled deep in time 1 Broad -fronted 



When thou wast here above the ground, I was 
A morsel for a monarch ; and great Pompey 
Would stand, and make his eyes grow in my 

brow; 
There would he anchor his asp^t^ and die 
With looking on his life. 

Enter Albxas. 

Alex. Sovereign of Egypt, hail ! 

deo. How much unlike art thou Mark Antonyl 
Tet, coming from him, that great medicine hath 
With his tinot gilded thee. — 
How goes it with my brave Mark Antony t 
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Alex. Last thing he did, dear queen, 
He kissed — ^the last of many doubled kisses — 
This orient pearL — His speech sticks in my heait. 

Cleo. Mine ear must pluck it thence. 

Alex,' * Good friend,' quoth he, 

* Say, the firm Roman to great Egypt sends 
This treasure of an oyster ; at whose foot, 
To mend the petty present, I will piece 
Her opulent throne with kingdoms : all the east^ 
Say thou, shall call her mistress.' So he nodded, 
And soberly did mount an arrogant steed, 
Who neighed so high, that what I would have 

spoke 
Was beastly dumbed by him. 

Cleo, What, was he sad, or merry t 

Alex Like to the time o' the year between the 
extremes 
Of hot and cold : he was nor sad, nor merry. 

Cleo. O well-divided disposition ! — ^Note him, 
Note him, good Charmian, 'tis the man; but note 

him : 
He was not sad, — ^for he would shine on those 
That make their looks by his ; he was not 

merry,^ 
Which seemed to tell them, his remembrance lay 
In Egypt with his joy ; but between both : 
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heavenly mingle ! — Be*st thou sad, or merry, 
The violence of either thee becomes, 

So does it no man else. — Mett'st thou my posts ? 

Alex, Ay, madam, twenty several messenger& 
Why do you send so thick 1 

Cleo. Who 's bom that day 

When I forget to send to Antony 
Shall die a b^gar. — Ink and paper, Charmian.— 
Welcome, my good Alexas.— rDid I, Charmian, 
Ever love Gsesar so I 

Char. (>. that brave Csesar I 

Cleo. Be choked with such another emphasis 1 
Say, the brave Antony. 

Char, The valiant Caesar ! 

Cleo, By Isis, I will give thee bloody teeth, 
If thou with Caesar paragon again 
My man of men. 

Char. By your most gracious pardon, 

1 sing but after you. 

Cleo, My salad days, 

When I was green in judgment : — cold in blood. 
To say as I said then I — But come, away ; 
Get me ink and paper : 
He shall have every day a several greetmg, 
Or I '11 unpeople Egypt. [Exeunt 
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ACT II. 

Scene I. — Messina. A Room in Pompey a 
Housa 

Enter Pompey, Menecratbs, and Menas. 

Pom. If the great gods be just, they shall assist 
The deeds of justest men. 

Mene. Know, worthy Pompey, 

That what they do delay, they not deny. 

Pom. Whiles we are suitors to their throne, 
decays 
The thing we sue for. 

Mene. We, ignorant of ourselves, 

Beg often our own harms, which the wise powers 
Deny us for our good ; so find we profit 
By losing of our prayers. 

Pom, I shall do well : 

The people love me, and the sea is mine ; 
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Kor either cares for him. 

Men,^ Caesar and Lepidus 

Are in the field : a mighty strength they carry. 

Pom. Where have yon this 1 *t is false. 

Men, From Silvias, sir. 

Pom. He dreams: I know they are in Rome 
together, 
Looking for Antony. But all the charms of love, 
Salt Cleopatra, soften thy waned lip ! 
Let witchcraft join with beauty, lust with both 1 
Tie up the libertine in a field of feasts, 
Keep his brain fuming ; Epicurean cooks 
Sharpen with cloyless sauce his appetite, 
That sleep and feeding may prorogue his honour 
Even till a Lethe'd dulness ! 

Enter VARRiua 

How now, Varrius I 
Var, This is most certain that I shall deliver : — 
Mark Antony is every hour in Rome 
Expected ; since he went from Egypt, 't is 
A space for further travel 

Pom. I could have given less matter 

A better ear. — Menas, I did not think 
This amorous surfeiter would have donned hia 
helm 
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For such a petty war : his soldiership 
Ts twice the other twain. But let us rear 
The higher our opinion, that our stirring 
Can from the lap of Egypt's widow pluck 
The ne*er lust- wearied Antony. 

Men, I cannot hope, 

Csesar and Antony shall well greet together : 
His wife that 's dead did trespasses to Caesar ; 
His brother warred upon him ; although, I think, 
Not moved by Antony. 

Pom. I know not, Menas, 

How lesser enmities may give way to greater. 
Were 't not that we stand up against them all, 
*T were pregnant they should square between 

themselves, 
For they have entertained cause enough 
To draw their swords : but how the fear of us 
May cement their divisions, and bind up 
The petty difference, we yet not know. 
Be 't as our gods will have 't I It only stands 
Our lives upon to use our strongest hands. 
Come, Menas. [Exewn^ 
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Scene IL — Home. A Room in the House of 
Lepidus. 

Enter Enobarbus and Lbpidus. 

Lep. Qood Enobarbus, 't is a worthy deed, 
And shall become you well, to entreat your captain 
To soft and gentle speech. 

Eno. I shall entreat him 

To answer like himself : if Oassar move him, 
Let Antony look over Caesar's head, 
And speak as loud as Mars. By Jupiter, 
Were I the wearer of Antonius' beard, 
I would not shave 't to-day. 

Lep, T is not a time 

For private stomaching. 

Eno. Every time 

Serves for the matter that is then bom in \ 

Lep. But small to greater matters mast give way. 

Eno, Not if the small come first. 

Lep. Your speech is passion : 

But, pray you, stir no embers up. Here comes 
The noble Antony. 

Enter Antony and Yentidius. 
Eno. And yonder, Csesar 

Digitized by LjOOQ iC 



S.] ANTONY AND CLEOPATBA. 45 



Enter CiESAR, Mec^nas, and Agrippa- 

Ant, If we compose well here, to Parthia : 
Hark ye, Ventidius. 

Cobs, I do not know, 

Mecsenas ; ask Agrippa. 

Lep, Noble friends, 

That which combined us was most great, and let 

not 
A leaner action rend us. What 's amiss, 
May it be gently heard ; when we debate 
Our trivial diflference loud, we do commit 
Murder in healing wounds. Then, noble partners, — 
The rather, for I earnestly beseech, — 
Touch you the sourest points with sweetest terms, 
Nor curstness grow to the matter. 

Aid, 'T is spoken welL 

Were we before our armies, and to fight, 
I should do thus. 
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Ccbs. I must be laughed at, 

If, or for nothing or a little, I 
Should say myself offended ; and with you 
Obiefly i* the world ; more laughed at that I should 
Once name you derogately, when to sound your 

name 
It not concerned ma 

AnL My being in Egypt^ Caesar, 

What was 't to you t 

CcB8, No more than my residing here at Rome 
Might be to you in Egypt : yet, if you there 
Did practise on my state, your being in Egypt 
Might be my question. 

AnU How intend you, practised! 

Cces. You may be pleased to catch at mine 
intent 
By what did here befall me. Tour wife and 

brother 
Made wars upon me, and their contestation 
Was theme for you, you were the word of war. 

Ant. You do mistake your business ; my brother 
never 
Did urge me in his act : I did inquire it^ 
And have my learning from some true reports, 
That drew their swords with you. Did he not 
rather 
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Discredit my authority with yours ; 
And make the wars alike against my stomach, 
Having alike your cause 1 Of this my letters 
Before did satisfy you. If you 'U patch a quaiTel, 
As matter whole you 've not to make it with, 
It must not be with this. 

CcB8, You praise yourself 

By laying defects of judgment to me ; but 
You patched up your excuses. 

Ant. Not so, not so ; 

I know you could not lack, I am certain on 't, 
Very necessity of this thought, that I, 
Your partner in the cause 'gainst which he fought, 
Could not with graceful eyes attend those wars 
Which fronted mine own peace. As for my wife, 
T would you had her spirit in such another : 
The third o' the world is yours, which with a 

snaffle 
You may pace easy, but not' such a wife. 

Etu), Would we had all such wives, that the 
men might 
Go to wars with the women ! 

ArU. So much uncurbable, her garboils, Caesar, 
Made out of her impatience, — ^which not wanted 
Shrewdness of policy too, — I grieving jgrant 
Did you too much disquiet : for that, you must 
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But say, I could not help it 

Cass. I wrote to you 

When rioting in Alexandria ; you 
Did pocket up my letters^ and with taunts 
Did gibe my missive out of audience. 

Ant Sir, 

He fell upon me ere admitted : then 
Three kings I had newly feasted, and did want 
Of what I was i* the morning ; but, next day, 
I told him of myself ; which was as much 
As to have asked him pardon. Let this fellow 
Be nothing of our strife ; if we contend, 
Out of our question wipe him, 

Ccea.. You have broken 

The article of your oath, which you shall never 
Have t(mgue to charge me with. 

Lep, Soft, OsQsar I 

Ant No, Lepidus, let him speak : 
The honour 's sacred which he talks on now. 
Supposing that I lacked it. But on, CaBsar ; 
The article of my oath, — 

Goes. To lend me arms and aid when I required 
them. 
The which you botJi denied. 

Ant, Neglected, rathei , 

And then, when poisoned hours had bound me up 
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From mine own knowledge. As nearly as I may, 
I '11 play the penitent to you ; but mine honesty 
Shall not make poor my greatness, nor my power 
Work without it. Truth is, that Fulvia, 
To have me out of Egypt, made wars here ; 
For which myself, the ignorant motive, do 
So far ask pardon as befits mine honour 
To stoop in such a casa 

Lep, 'T is nobly spoken. 

Mec, If it might please you to enforce no 
further 
The griefs between ye : to forget them quite 
Were to remember that the present need 
Speaks to atone you. 

Lep, Worthily spoken, Mecaenas. 

Eno. Or, if you borrow one another's love for 
the instant, you may, when you hear no more 
words of Pompey, return it again : you shall have 
time to wrangle in when you have ;iothing else 
to do. 

Ant Thou art a soldier only : speak no mora 
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CcB8, I do not much dislike the matter, but 
The manner of hia speech ; for 't cannot be 
We shall remain in friendship, our conditions 
So differing in their acts. Yet> if I knew 
What hoop should hold us stanch, from edge to 

edge 
O' the world I would pursue it. 

Agr, Give me leave, GflBsar,— 

CcB8, Speak, Agrippa. 

Agr, Thou hast a sister by the mother's side, 
Admired Octavia : great Mark Antony 
Is now a widower. 

Ccea, Say not so, Agrippa : 

If Cleopatra heard you, your reproof 
Were well deserved of rashness. 

Ant. I am not married, Osesar : let me hear 
Agrippa further speak. 

Agr. To hold you in perpetual amity, 
To make you brothers, and to knit your hearts 
With an unslipping knot, take Antony 
Octavia to his wife ; whose beauty claims 
No worse a husband than the best of men, 
Whose virtue and whose general graces speak 
That which none else can utter. By this marriage^ 
All little jealousies, which now seem great^ 
And all great fears, which now import their dangers, 
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Would then be nothing : truths would be but 



Where now half tales be truths : her love to both 
Would each to other, and all loves to both, 
Draw after her. Pardon what I have spoke ; 
For 't is a studied, not a present thought, 
By duty ruminated. 

Ant, Will Cflesar speak 1 

CcB8, Not till he hears how Antony is touched 
With what is spoke already. 

Ant, What power is in Agrippa^ 

If I would say, * Agrippa, be it so,' 
To make this good 1 

C0B8, The power of Caesar, and 

His power unto Octavia. 

Ant. May I never 

To this good purpose, that so fairly shows. 
Dream of impediment ! — Let me have thy hand : 
Further this act of grace, and from this hour 
The heart of brothers govern in our loves 
And sway our great designs 1 

CcB8, There is my hand. 

A sister I bequeath you, whom no brother 
Did ever love so dearly : let her live 
To join our kingdoms and our hearts ; and never 
Fly off our loves again I 
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Lep. Happily, Amen ! 

Ant 1 did not think to draw my 8word 'gainst 
. Pompey ; 
For he hath laid strange courtesies and great 
Of late upon me : I must thank him only. 
Lest my remembrance suffer ill report ; 
At heel of that, defy him. 

Lep. Time calls upon '•: 

Of us must Pompey presently be sought, 
Or else he seeks out us. 

Ant Where lies he t 

CcM. About the Mount Misenum. 

AfU, What 's his starength 

By land? 

CcB8, Great and increasing; but by sea 
He is an absolute master. 

Ant. So 's the fame. 

Would we had spoke together 1 Haste we for it : 
Yet, ere we put ourselves in arms, despatch we 
The business we have talked ofl 

GcM, With mosb giadnesa ; 

And do invite you to my sister's view, 
Whither straight 1 11 lead you. 

Ant. Let as, Lepida% 

Not lack your company. 

Lep, Noble Antony, 
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Not sickness should detain me. 

[Mourish. Exeunt CfiSAR, Antony, and 

Lepidus. 

Mec, Welcome from Egypt, sir. 

Eno, Half the heart of CsBsar, worthy 
Mecaenas ! — 
My honourable fiiend, Agrippa ! — 

Agr. Gk)od Enobarbus ! 

Mec, We have cause to be glad, that matters are 
80 well digested. You stayed well by it in Egypt. 

Eno. Ay, sir ; we did sleep day out of coun- 
tenance, and made the night light with drinking. 

Mec, Eight wild-boars roasted whole at a break- 
fast, and but twelve persons there ; is this true ] 

Eno, This was but as a fly by an eagle : we had 
much moi*e monstrous matter of feast, which 
worthily deserved noting. 

Mec, She 's a most triumphant lady, if report be 
square to her. 

Eno, When she first met Mark Antony, she 
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Purple the sails, and so perfumed that 

The winds were love-sick with tl^em; the oars 

were silver, 
Which to the tune of flutes kept stroke, and made 
The water which they beat to follow faster. 
As amorous of their strokes. For her own person, 
It beggared all description : she did lie 
In her pavilion — cloth of gold of tissue — 
O'er-picturing that Venus where we see 
The fancy outwork nature : on each side her 
Stood pretty dimpled boys, like smiling Oupids, 
With divers-coloured fans, whose wind did seem 
To glow the delicate cheeks which they did cool, 
And what they undid did. 

Agr. O, rare for Antony I 

Eno.. Her gentlewomen, like the Nereides, 
So many mermaids, tended her i' th* eyes, 
And made their bends adornings : at the helm 
A seeming mermaid steers ; the silken tackle 
Swell with the touches of those flower-soft hands, 
That yarely frame the office. From the barge 
A strange invisible perfume hits the sense 
Of the adjacent wharfs. The city cast 
Her people out upon her ; and Antony, 
Enthroned i' the market-place, did sit alone, 
Whistling to the air ; wliich, but for vacancy. 
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Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra too, 
And made a gap in nature. 

Agr, Rare Egyptian ! 

Eno, Upon her landing, Antony sent to her. 
Invited her to supper : she replied, 
It should be better he became her guest, 
Which she entreated. Our courteous Antony, 
Whom ne'er the word of *No' woman heard 



Being barbered ten times o'er, goes to the feast ; 
And for his ordinary pays his heart 
For what his eyes ate only. 

Agr, Royal wench ! 

She made great Osesar lay his sword to bed ; 
He ploughed her, and she cropped. 

Eno, I saw her once 

Hop forty paces through the public street ; 
And having lost her breath, she spoke, and panted, 
That she did make defect perfection. 
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Become tliemselyes in h^ ; that the holy pneats 
Bless her when she is riggish. 

Mee. If beauty, wisdom, modesty, can settle 
The heart of Antony, Octavia is 
A blessed lottery to him. 

Affr. Let us ga— 

Good Enobarbus, make yourself my guest 
Whilst you abide here. 

Eno, Humbly, sir, I thank you, 

[ExetmL 



ScsNB m — Rome. A Room in Cssab's House. 

ErUer 0-esar, Antony, Octavia between them ; 
(mi Attendants. 

Ant, The world and my great office will some- 
times 
Divide me from your bosom. 

OctcL All which time, 

Before the gods my knee shall bow my prayers 
To them for you. 

AnL Good night, sir. — My Octavia^ 

Read not my blemishes in the world's report : 
I have not kept my square ; but that to come 
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Shall all be done by the rale. Good niglit, dear 
lady. — 
Octa. Good nighty sir. 
Cces. Good nig^t. [Exeunt Ojbsab and Ootayia. 

Enter a Soothsayer. 

AnL Now, sirrah, — ^you do wish yourself in 
Egypt 1 

Sooth. Would I bad never come from thence, 
nor you thither 1 

Ant. If you can, your reason 1 

Sooth. I see it in my motion, hare it not in my 
tongue : but yet hie you to Egypt again. 

Ant. Say to me. 
Whose fortunes shall rise higher, Caesar's or mine! 

Sooth. Csesar^s. 
Therefore, O Antony, stay not by his side : 
Thy demon — that *s thy spirit which keeps thee — ^is 
Noble, courageous, high, unmatchable. 
Where Csesar's is not ; but near him thy angel 
Becomes a fear, as being overpowered : therefore 
Make space enough between yon. 

Ant. Speak this no more. 

Sooth. To none but thee ; no more, but when to 
thee. 
If thou dost play with him at any game. 
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Thou 'rt sure to lose ; and^ of that natural luck. 
He beats thee 'gainst the odds : thy lustre thickens, 
When he shines by. I say again, thy spirit 
Is all afraid to govern thee near him, 
But, he away, 't is noble. 

AfU. Get thee gone : 

Say to Ventidius, I would speak with him. — 

[Eosit Soothsayer, 
He shall to Parthia. — Be it art or hap, 
He hath spoken true : the very dice obey him ; 
And in our sports my better cunning faints 
Under his chance : if we draw lots, he speeds ; 
His cocks do win the battle still of mine, 
When it is all to nought ; and his quails ever 
Beat mine, inhooped, at odds. I will to Egypt : 
And though I make this marriage for my peace, 
r the east my pleasure lies. 

Enter Ventidius. 

O, come, Ventidius, 
You must to Parthia : your commission 'a ready ; 
Follow me, and receive 't. [Exeftmt. 
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Scene IY. — Eome. A Street. 
Enter Lepidus, MECiENAS, and Agrippa. 

Zep. Trouble yourselves no further : pray you, 
hasten 
Your generals after. 

Agr, Sir, Mark Antony 

Will e*en but kiss Octavia, and we '11 follow. 

Lep. Till I shall see you in your soldier's dress, 
Which will become you both, farewell. 

Mec. We shall, 

As I conceive the journey, be at the Mount 
Before you, Lepidus. 

Lep. Your way is shorter ; 

My purposes do draw me much about : 
You '11 win two days upon me. 

Mecy Agr. Sir, good success I 

Lep, Farewell [Exeunt. 

Scene V. — Alexandria. A Room in the Palace. 
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Enter Mardian. 

Cleo, Let it alone ; let 's to billiards : come, 
Charmian. 

Char, My arm is sore ; best play with Mardian. 

Cleo, As well a woman with an eunuch played, 
As with a woman. — Come, you'll play with me, 
sirl 

Mar, As well as I can, madam. 

Cleo, And when good will is showed, though 't 
come too short, 
The actor may plead pardon. I *11 none now. — 
Give me mine angle, — we '11 to the river : there, 
My music playing far off, I will betray 
Tawny-finned fishes ; my bended hook shall pierce 
Their slimy jaws ; and, as I draw tliem up, 
I '11 think them every one an Antony, 
And say, * Ah, ha ! you 're caught ! ' 

Char, 'T was merry when 
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Then put my tires and mantles on him, whilst 
I wore hi» sword Philippan. 

Enter a Messenger. 

O, from Italy 1 — 
Bam ihou thy fruitful tidings in mine ears, 
That long time have been barren. 

Mess, Madam, madam,^- 

Cleo, Antony 's dead ! — if thou say so, villain, 
Thou kill'st thy mistress : but well and free, 
If thou so yield him, there is gold, and here 
My bluest veins to kiss, — a hand that kings 
Have lipped, and trembled kissing. 

Mess, First, madam, he is well. 

Cleo, Why, there 's more gold. 

But, sirrah, mark, we use 
To say, the dead are well : bring it to that, 
The gold I give thee will I melt and pour 
Down thy ill-uttering throat. 

Mess, Good madam, hear me. 

Cleo, Well, go to, I will ; 

But there 's no goodness in thy face : if Antony 
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Not like a formal man. 

Mesa, Will 't please jou hear me 1 

GUo, I have a mind to strike thee^ ere thou 
speak'st : 
Yet, if thou say, Antony lives, is well, 
Or friends with Caesar, or not captive to him, 
1 11 set thee in a shower of gold, and hail 
Bich pearls upon thee. 
Me88, Madam, he 's welL 

CUo. Well said. 

Me88. And friends with Csesar* 
CUo. Thou 'rt an honest man. 

Me88. Csesar and he are greater friends than 

ever. 
Gleo, Make thee a fortune from ma 
Me88, But yet, madam,— 

CUo. I do not like ' but yet,' it does allay 
The good precedence ; fie upon ' but yet 1 ' 
' But yet ' is as a goaler to bring forth 
Some monstrous malefactor. Fr'ythee, friend. 
Pour out the pack of matter to mine ear. 
The good and bad together: he's friends with 



In state of health, thou say'st ; and, thou say'st^ 
free. 
Mesa. Free, madam 1 no; I made nq such report: 
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He 's bound unto Octavia. 

Cleo, For what good turn t 

Mess, For the best turn i' the bed. 
Cleo. I am pale, Charmian. 

Mess, Madam, he 's married to Octavia. 
Cleo, The most infectious pestilence upon thee ! 

[Strikes him down 
Mess, Good madam, patience. 
Cleo, What say you-? — 

[Strikes him again. 
Hence, horrible villain ! or I '11 spurn thine eyes 
like balls before me ; 1 11 unhair thy head. 

[S7ie hales him up and down. 
Thou shalt be whipped with wire, and stewed in 

brine, 
Smarting in lingering pickle. 

Mess, Gracious madam, 

I, that do bring the news, made not the match. 
Cleo, Say, 'tis not so, a province I will give 
thee. 
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Cleo. Rogue, thou hast liyed too long. 

[Draws a knife. 
Mesa. Nay, then I *11 run. — 

What mean jou, madam 1 I have made no fault. 

[BxiL 
Char. Qood madam, keep yourself within your- 
self: 
The man is innocent 

€leo. Some innocents 'scape not the thunder- 
bolt- 
Melt Egypt into Nile ! and kindly creatures 
Turn all to serpents ! — Call the slave again : — 
Though I am mad, I will not bite him : — OalL 
Ohar, He is afeared to come. 
Cleo, I will not hurt him.— 

[BxU Charmian. 
These hands do lack nobility, that they strike 
A meaner than myself ; since I myself 
Have given myself the cause. — 

Re-enter Ohabmian a/nd Meeeenger. 

Come hither, sir. 
Though it be honest, it is never good 
To bring bad news : give to a gracious message 
An host of tongues ; but let ill tidings tell 
Themselves when they be felt 
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And be undone by 'em ! [Bodt Messenger 

ChcMT. Good your nighness, patience. 

Cleo, In praising Antony, I have dispraised 

Caesar. 
Char, Many times, madam. 
GUo, I am paid for 't now. 

Lead me from hence ; 

I faint : — O Iras ! Charmian I — ^'T is no matter. — 
Go to the fellow, good Alexas ; bid him 
Report the feature of Octavia, her years, 
Her inclination, let him not leave out 
The colour of her hair : bring me word quickly. — 

[Exit Alexas. 
Let him for ever go : — let him not — Charmian, 
Though he be painted one way like a Gorgon, 
The other way 's a Mars.— [jTo Mabdian.] Bid you 

Alexas 
Bring me word, how tall she is. — ^Pity me, Char- 
mian, 
But do not speak to me» — Lead me to my chamber. 

[ExeiKsi, 
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Scene VI. — Near Misenum. 

Flourish, Enter Pompey and Menas, at one side, 
with drum a/nd trumpet ; at another^ Qm&ks^ 
Lepidus, Antony, Enobarbus, MEC-fiNAs, 
with Soldiers marching. 

Pom, Your hostages I have, so have you mine ; 
And we shall talk before we fight. 

CcB8, Most meet 

That first we come to words ; and therefore have we 
Our written purposes before us sent ; 
Which if thou hast considered, let us know 
If 't win tie up thy discontented sword, 
And carry back to Sicily much tall youth 
That else must perish here. 

Pom. To you all three^ 

The senators alone of this great world, 
Chief factors for the gods, — I do not know 
Wherefore my father should revengers want. 
Having a son, and friends ; since Julius Caesar, 
Who at Philippi the good Brutus ghosted, 
There saw you labouring for him. What was it, 
That moved pale Cassius to conspire 1 And what 
Made the all-honoured, honest Boman, Brutus, 
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With the armed rest, courtiers of beauteous 

freedom, 
To drench the Capitol, but that they would 
Have one man but a man 1 And that is it 
Hath made me rig my navy; at whose burden 
The angered ocean foams ; with which I meant 
To scourge the ingratitude that despiteful Rome 
Cast on my noble father. 

Cces. Take your time. 

Ant. Thou canst not fear us, Pompey, with thy 
sails ; 
We 11 speak with thee at sea : at land, thou 

know'st 
How much we do o*er-count thee. 

Fom. At land, indeed, 

Thou dost o'er-count me of my father's house : 
But, since the cuckoo builds not for himself. 
Remain in 't as thou may'st. 

Lep. Be j)leased to tell us,^ 
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/Vwn. Well, I know not 

What counts harsh fortone casts upon my face ; 
But in my bosom shall she never come, 
To make my heart her vassal 

Lep. Well met here. 

Pom» I hope so, Lepidus. — ^Thus we are agreed. 
I crave, our composition may be written. 
And sealed between us. 

CcB8. That 's the next to da 

Pom. We 11 feast each other ere we part ; and 
let's 
Draw lots who shall begin. 

AnL That will I, Pompey. 

Pom. No, Antony, take the lot : 
But, first or last, your fine Egyptian cookery 
Shall have the fama I have heard, that Julim 

Gsesar 
Grew fat with feasting there. 

AnL You have heard much. 

Pom. I have fair meanings, sir. 

AnU And fair words to them. 

Pom. Then, so much have I heard : 
And I have heard, ApoUodorus carried — 

Eno. No more of that : — ^he did sa 

Pom. What, 1 pray you 1 

Eno. A certain queen to Caesar in a mattress. 
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Pom. I know thee now : how far'st thou, 
soldier ? 

Eno. Well; 

And well am like to do ; for, I perceive, 
Four feasts are toward. 

Pom. Let me shake thy hand ; 

I never hated thee. I have seen thee fight, 
When I have envied thy behaviour. 

£no. Sir, 

I never loved you much ; but I have praised you, 
When you have well deserved ten times as much 
As I have said you did. 

Pom. Enjoy thy plainness, 

It nothing ill becomes thee. — 
Aboard my galley I invite you all : 
Will you lead, lords ? 

Cces., Ant.y Lep. Show us the way, sir. 

Pom. Come. 

[Exeunt Pompey, C-aesAR, Antony, Lepidus, 
Soldiers, and Attendants. 

Men. [Aside.] Thy lather, Pompey, would ne'er 
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Eno, I will praise any man that will praise me; 
though it cannot be denied what I have done by 
land. 

Men, Nor what I have done by water. 

Eno, Yes ; something you can deny for your own 
■afety : you have been a great thief by sea. 

Men, And you by land. 

Eno. There I deny my land service. But give 
me your hand, Menas : if our eyes had authority, 
here they might take two thieves kissing. 

Men, All men's faces are true, whatsoe'er their 
hands are. 

Eno, But tliere is never a fair woman lias a true 
face. 

Men. No slander ; they steal hearts. 

-£"710. We came hither to fight with you. 

Men, For my part, I am sorry it is turned to 
a drinking. Pompey doth this day laugh away 
hia fortune. 
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EncK But Bhe is now the wife of Marcus 
Antonius. 

Men. Pray ye, sir 1 

Eno, *T is true. 

Men, Then is Csesar and he for ever knit 
together. 

Eno. If I were bound to divine of this unity, I 
would not prophesy so. 

Men, I think, the policy of that purpose made 
ciore in the marriage than the love of the 
parties. 

Eno, I think so too: but you shall find the 
band that seems to tie their friendship together 
will be the very strangler of their amity : Octavia 
is of a holy, cold, and still conversation. 

Men. Who would not have his wife so 1 

Eno, Not he, that himself is not -so ; which is 
Mark Antony. He will to his Egyptian dish 
again : then shall the sighs of Octavia blow the 
fire up in Caesar ; and, as I said before, that which 
is the strength of their amity, shall prove the 
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Eno» I shall take it^ sir: we have used our 
throats in Egypt. 

Men, Come, let 's away. [EoceimL 



Scene VIL — On board Pohpby's Galley, lying 
near Misenum. 

Music. Enter two or three Servants^ with a 
banquet. 

1 Serv. Here they *11 be, man. Some o' their 
plants are ill-rooted already ; the least wind i' the 
world will blow them down. 

2 Serv. Lepidus is high-coloured. 

1 Serv. They have made him drink alms-drink. 

2 Serv. As. they pinch one another by the dis- 
position, he cries out, * No more ; ' reconciles them 
to his entreaty, and himself to the drink. 

1 Serv. But it raises the greater war between 
him and his discretion. 

2 Serv. Why, this it is to have a name in great 
men's fellowship : I had as lief have a reed that 
will do me no service as a partisan I could not 
heave. 

1 Serv. To be called into a huge sphere, and not 
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to be seen to move in 't, are the holes where eyes 
Bhould be, which pitifully disaster the cheeks. 

A sennet sounded. Enter C^sar, Antony, Lepidus, 
PoMPEY, Agrippa, Mec^nas, Enobarbus, 
Menas, rmth other Captains. 

Ant, Thus do they, sir. They take the flow o' 
the Nile 
By certain scales i' the pyramid ; they know, 
By the height, the lowness, or the mean, if dearth 
Or foison follow. The higher Nilus swells. 
The more it promises : as it ebbs, the seedsman 
Upon the slime and ooze scatters his grain, 
And shortly comes to harvest 

Lep, You have strange serpents there. 

Ant. Ay, Lepidus. 

Lep. Your serpent of Egypt is bred now of your 
mud by the operation of your sun : so is your 
crocodile. 

Ant. They are so. 
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£0p. Kajy certamly^ I have heard* the Ptolemies' 
pyramises are very goodly things ; without eontrar 
diction, I have heard that. 

Men, [iitidft] Pompey, a word. 

Pom. [A8id6.'\ Say in mine ear : 

what is 't? 

Men, \A8ide,'\ Forsake thy seat, I do beseech 
thee, captain, 
And hear me speak a word. 

Pom. \AsideJ\ Forbear me till anon. — 

This wine for Lepidus. 

Lep, What manner o' thing is your crocodile t 

Ant, It is shaped, sir, like itself, and it is as 
broad as it hath breadth ; it is just so high as it is, 
and moves with its own organs ; it lives by that 
which nourish eth it ; and the elements once out of 
it, it transmigrates. 

Lep, What colour is it of ? 

Ant, Of its own colour too. 

Lep, *T is a strange serpent. 

Ant, T is so : and the tears of it are wet. 

CcM, Will this description satisfy him % 

Ant, With the health that Pompey gives him, 
else he is a very epicure. 

Fom. [To Menab, cbside,] Gk> hang^ air, hang! 
Tell me of that t away 1 
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Do as I bid yon. — Where 's this cup I called for 1 

Men, [Aside,'] If for the sake of merit thou wilt 
hear me. 
Rise from thy stooL 

Pom, [Aside,] I think, thou 'rt mad. The matter) 

[ Walks <»side. 

Men, I have ever held my cap off to thy fortunes. 

Poffk Thou hast served me with much faith. 
What 's else to say 1 — 
Be jolly, lords. 

AtvL These quick-sands, Lepidus, 

Keep off them, for you sink, 

Meru Wilt thou be lord of all the world 1 

Pom, What say'st thou ] 

Men, Wilt thou be lord of the whole world t 
That 's twice. 

Pom, How should that be ? 

Men, But entertain it, 

And, though thou think me poor, I am the man 
Will give thee all the world. 

Pom, Hast thou drunk well ? 
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Men. These three world-sharers, these com* 
petitors, 
Are in thy vessel : let me cut the cable ; 
And, when we are put off, fall to their throats : 
All then is thine. 

Pom, Ah, this thou shouldst have done, 
And not have spoke on 't. In me, 't is villainy ; 
In thee, 't had been good service. Thou must know, 
*T is not my profit that does lead mine honour ; 
Mine honour, it. Repent, that e'er thy tongue 
Hath so betrayed thine act : being done unknown, 
I should have found it afterwards well done. 
But must condemn it now. Desist, and drink. 

Men, [Adds,'] For this, 
1 11 never follow thy palled fortunes mora 
Who seeks, and will not take, when once 't is offered, 
Shall never find it more. 

Pom. This health to Lepidus. 

Ant. Bear him ashore. — 1 '11 pledge it for him, 
Pompey. 

Enx>. Here 's to thee, Menas. 

Men. Enobarbus, welcoma 

Pom. Fill, till the cup be hid 

Eno. There 's a strong fellow, Menas. 

[Pomting to the Attendant who carries 
o/ Lepidus. 
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Men, Whyl 

Eno. 'A bears the third part of the world, man : 
see'st noti 

Men. The third part then is drunk : 'would it 
were all, 
That it might go on wheels ! 

Eno. Drink thou ; increase the reels. 

Men, Come. 

Pom. This is not yet an Alexandrian feast. 

Ant, It ripens towards it. — Strike the vessels, 
ho! 
Eere is to Caesar. 

Cces, I could well forbear it. 

It 's monstrous labour when I wash my brain 
And it grows fouler. 

Ant, Be a child o* the time. 

CcBS, Possess it, I '11 make answer ; but 1 had 
rather fast 
From all, four days, than drink so much in one. 

Eno, [To Antony.] Ha, my brave emperor I 
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Eno, AH take hands. — 

Make battery to our ears with the loud music ; 

The while I '11 place you : then, the boy shall sing ; 

Tiie holding every man shall bear, as loud 

As his strong sides can volley. 

[Music plays. Enobarbus places them hand 

in hand. 
Song. 

Come J thou monarch of the vine, 

Plumpy Bacchtis with pink eyne ! 

In thy vats our cares be drowned, 

With thy grapes our hairs he crowned / 

Cup u>Sj till the world go round. 

Cup us, till the world go round I 

CcBS. What would you more] Pompey, good 

night. Good brother, 
Let me request you off : our graver business 
Frowns at this levity. — Gentle lords, let's part; 
You see, we have burnt our cheeks. Strong 

Enobarb 
Is weaker than the wine ; and mine own tongue 
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Pom. I '11 try you on the shorei 

AnL And shall, sir. Give 'a your hand. 
Pom. Antony ! 

You have my father's house. — But what 1 we are 

friends. 
Oome down into the boait. 

JEno. Take heed you fall not. — 

[Mxtuni PoMPEY, C^SABi AfinroNY, and 

AttendanU, 
Menas, 1 11 not on shoro. 

Jf<m. No, to my ^sabin.-^ 

These drams ! — theee trumpeifej^ £utes 1 what i— 
Let Neptune hear, we hsd a loud fiarew^ 
To them great fellows : sound, and be hanged 1 
•omid outl 

\A flourish ofirvmpetB, with drumM» 
JSno, Hoo, «ayi 'a i — ^Thore 'a my <iap. 
Men. Hoo ! — Nofaie ca^tatn ! «ome. [Esoeunt 
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ACT III. 

Scene I. — ^A Plain in Syria. 
Enter Yentidius in triumph^ wUh SiLius, and 
other Romans^ Officers^ and Soldiers; the decui 
body ^Pacobus borne b^ore him. 

Ven, Now, darting Parihia, art thou struck ; and 
now 
Pleased fortune does of Marcus Orassus' death 
Make me revenger. — Bear the king's son's body 
Before our army. — ^Thy Paoorus, Orodes, 
Pays this for Marcus Crassus. 

SU. Noble Yentidius, 

Whilst yet with Parthian blood thy sword is warm. 
The fugitive Parthians follow : spur through Mediai 
Mesopotamia^ and the shelters whither 
The routed fly : so thy grand captain Antony 
Shall set thee on triumphant chariots, and 
Put garlands on thy head. 

Ven. Silius, Silius^ 

I Ve done enough : a lower place, note well. 
May make too great an act : for learn this, Silius,— 
Better leave undone, than by our deed acquire 
Too high a fiEtme, when him we serve 's away. 
Cesar and Antony have ever won 
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More in their officer than person : Sossius, 

One of my place in Syria, his lieutenant, 

For quick accumulation of renown 

Which he achieved by the minute, lost his favour. 

Who does i' the wars more than his captain can, 

Becomes his captain's captain ; and ambition. 

The soldier's virtue, rather makes choice of loss 

Than gain which darkens him. 

I could do more to do Antonius good. 

But 't would offend him ; and in his offence 

Should my performance perish. 

SiL Thou hast, Ventidius, that 

Without the which a soldier and his sword 
Grants scarce distinction. Thou wilt write to 
Antony ? 

Ven, I '11 humbly signify what in his name, 
That magical word of war, we have effected ; 
How, with his banners and his well-paid ranks, 
The ne'er-yet-beaten horse of Parthia 
We have jaded out o' the field. 

Sil Where is he now ? 
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Scene II. — Rome. An Ante-chamber in CiESAR's 
House. 

Enter Agrippa and Enobarbus, meeting. 

Agr. What, are the brothers parted % 

Eno, They have despatched with Pompey : he 
is gone ; 
The other three are sealing. Octavia weeps 
To part from Rome ; Caesar is sad ; and Lepidus, 
Since Pompey's feast, as Menas says, is troubled 
With the green sickness. 

Agr. 'T is a noble Lepidus. 

Eno, A very fine one. O, how he loves Caesar ! 

Agr. Nay, but how dearly he adores Mark 
Antony ! 

Eno. Ciesar 1 Why, he 's the Jupiter of men. 

Agr, What 's Antony ? the god of Jupiter. 
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Hoo 1 hearts, tonguea^ figurei^ scribes, bards, poets, 

cannot 
Thinks qpeak, cast^ writer eiag, number, — hoo 1 — 
His love to Antony. But as for Cesar, 
Kne^ down, kneel down, and wonder. 

Agr. Both he loves. 

£no. They are his shards, and he their beetle 
[TrwnpeU] So,— 
This is to horse. — Adieu, noble Agrippa. 

Agr, Good fortune, worthy soldier ; and farewell. 

JEnter (Lbsab, Aktony, Lbpidus, cmd Octavia. 

Ani, No fur^er, sir. 

GcB8. You take from me a great part of myself ; 
Use me well in *t — Sister, prove such a wife 
As my thoughts make thee, and as my furthest 

bend 
Shall pass on thy approoL — Most noble Antony, 
Let not the piece of virtue which is set 
Betwixt us as the cement o! our love, 
To keep it builded, be the ram to batter 
The fortress of it ; for far better might we 
Have loved without this mean, if on both parti 
This be not cherished. 

Ant. Make me not offended 

In your distrust. 
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Gce8. I have said. 

Ant You shall not find, 

Though you be therein curious, the least cause 
For what you seem to fear. So, the gods keep you 
And make the hearts of Bomans serve your ends ! 
We will here part 

Ccea, Farewell, my dearest sister, fare thee well : 
The elements be kind to thee, and make 
Thy spirits all of comfort ! fare thee well. 

OctcL My noble brother ! — 

Ant. The April 's in her eyes ; it is love's spring. 
And these the showers to bring it on. — Be cheerful. 

Octa. Sir, look well to my husband's house; 
and — 

Ccea. What, Octavia 1 

Octa, 1 11 tell you in your ear. 

Ant Her tongue will not obey her heart, nor can 
Her heart inform her tongue, — the swan's down- 
feather, 
That stands upon the swell at the full of tide. 
And neither way inclines. 

Eno, [Aside to Aoeippa.] Will Caesar weep? 

Agr. He has a cloud in 's faca 

Eno. He were the worse for that, were he a 
horse; 
So is he, being a man. 
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Agr. Why, Enobarbus, 

When Antony found Julius Caesar dead, 
He cried almost to roaring ; and he wept, 
When at Philippi he found Brutus slain. 

Eno, That year, indeed, he was troubled with a 
rheum ; 
What willingly he did confound he wailed. 
Believe *t, till I wept too. 

Ccw. No, sweet Octavia, 

Yon shall hear from me still : the time shall not 
Out-go my thinking on you. 

AtU, Come, sir, come; 

1 11 wrestle with you in my strength of love : 
Look, here I have you ; thus I let you go. 
And give you to the gods. 

CcB8, Adieu ; be happy ! 

Lep. Let all the number of the stars give light 
To thy fair way 1 

CcB8, Farewell, farewell [Kisses Octtavia*. 

Ant, F&rewell. 

\Trwmpets sound. ExeunU 
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Scene IIL — ^Alexandria. A Room in the Palace- 

£nter Cleopatra, Chasmiak, Irab, €md Ar.KTAa, 

Clsa. Wliere is the fellow t 

Aleos. Half afeared to come. 

Cleo. Go to, go to. — Oome hither, sir. 

^nter the Messenger, 

AUx. Good majesty, 

flerod of Jewry dare not look upon you 
But wlien you are well pleased. 

CUo, That Herod's head 

I '11 have : but how, when Antony is gone 
Through whom I might command it 1 — Oome tlioa 
near. 

Mess, Most gracious majesty, — 

CUo. Didst thou behold 

Octavia % 

Mess. Ay, dread queen. 

Cleo. Where 1 

Mess. Madam, in Home 

I looked her in the face ; and saw her led 
Between her brother and Mark Antony. 

Cleo. Is she as tall as me ] 

Mess, She is not^ madam. 
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Cleo, Didst hear her speak ? is she shrill-tongned, 
or low I 

MesM. Madam^ I heard her speak : she is low- 
voiced. 

Cleo. That 's not ao good. He cannot like her 
long. 

Ghar. Like her 1 O Isis ! 't is impossible. 

Cleo, I think so, Oharmian : dull of tongue, and 
dwarfish ! — 
What majesty is in her gait 1 Remember, 
If e'er thou look'dst on majesty. 

Mesa* She creeps ; 

Her motion and her station are as one : 
She shows a body rather than a life ; 
A statue^ than a breather 

Cleo, Is this certain 1 

Mess, Or I hare no observance. 

Char, Three in Egypt 

Cannot make better nota 

Glea. He 's very knowing, 
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Cleo, Widow 1 — Charmian, hark, 

Me88, And I do think, she 's thirty. 

Cleo. Bear'st thou her face in mind ? is 't long 
or round 1 

Me88, Bound, even to f aultiness. 

CUo, For the most part, too, they are foolish 
that are so. — 
Her hair, what colour 1 

Mesa. Brown, madam ; and her forehead 
As low as she would wish it. 

CUo, There 's gold for thee : 

Thou must not take my former sharpness ilL 
I will employ thee back again : I find thee 
Most fit for business. Go, make thee ready ; 
Our letters are prepared. [Exit Messenger. 

Cha/r. A proper man. 

Oleo. Indeed, he is so : I repent me much. 
That so I harried him. Why, methinks, by him, 
This creature 's no such thing. 

Gha/r, Nothing, madam. 

Cleo. The man has seen some majesty, and 
should know. 

Cha/r. Hath he seen majesty ? Isis else defend 
And serving yon so long 1 

Cko, I have one thing more to ask him yet^ good 
Charmian : 

Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



Boena 4.] ANTONY AND CLEOPATBA. 91 

But 't is no matter ; thou shaJt bring him to me 
Where I will write. All may be well enough. 
CJuvr, I warrant jou^ madam. \ExeunL 



ScKNB IV. — ^Athena A Boom in Antony's 
House. 

Enter Antony and Ootayia 

Ant Nay, nay, OctaYia, not only that,— 
That were excusable, that, and thousands more 
Of semblable import, — ^but he hath waged 
New wars 'gainst . Pompey ; made his will, and 

read it 
To public ear : 

Spoke scantly of me : when perforce he could not 
But pay me terms of honour, cold and sickly 
He vented them ; most narrow measure lent me : 
When the best hint was given him, he not took 't^ 
Or did it from his teeth. 

Octa. O, my good lord, 

Believe not all ; or, if you must believe. 
Stomach not all. A more unhappy lady. 
If this division chance, ne'er stood between, 
Praying for both parts : 
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Supe, tlie good gods will mock me presently. 
When I sfaftU pray, * 0^ bless my lord and husband 1* 
Undo that prayer, by crying out as load, 
* O, bless my brother ! ' Husband win, win brother. 
Prays, and destroys the prayer ; no midway 
*Twixt these extremes at alL 

ArU, Gentle Octavia, 

Let your best love draw to that point which seeks 
Best to preserve it If I lose mine honour, 
I lose myself : better I were not yours. 
Than yours so branohless. But, as you requested. 
Yourself shall go between *a : the meantime, lady, 
1 11 raise the preparation of a war 
Shall stay jour brother. Make your soo&est 

haste; 
So your desires are yours. 

OckL Thajoks to my l<»-d, 

The Joye of power make me, most weak, most 

weak, 
Your reconciler ! Wars 'twixt you tw«Un would be, 
As if the world should cleave, and that slain men 
Should solder up the rift 

Ant, When it appears to you where this beginOi 
Turn your displeasure that way ; for our faults 
Can never be so equal, that your love 
Can equally move with them. Provide your going; 
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Eros, He's walking in the garden — thus: and 
spurns 
The rush that lies before him; cries, 'Fool, 

Lepidus ! ' 
And threats the throat of that his officer, 
That murdered Pompey. 

Eno, Our great navy 's rigged 

Eros, For Italy and Caesar. More, Domitius ; 
My lord desires you presently : my news 
I might have told hereafter. 

Eno, 'T will be naught ; 

But let it be. — Bring me to Antony. 

Eros. Come, sir. [Exewnl. 



Scene YL — ^Bome. A Boom in Cjesab's House. 

Enter Cjesae, Agrippa, cmd Mec-enas. 

CcBs, Contemning Bome, he has done all this and 
more 
In Alexandria : — here 's the manner of 't— 
I' the market-place, on a tribunal silvered, 
Cleopatra and himself in chairs of gold 
Were publicly enthroned : at the feet sat 
Csesarion, whom they call my father's son, 
And all the unlawful issue that their lust 
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Shotdd be deposed ; and, being, that we detain 
All his revenue. 

Agr, Sir, this should be auswered. 

Cces. 'T is done already, and the messenger gone 
T have told him, Lepidus was grown too cruel ; 
That he bis high authority abused. 
And did deserve his change : for what I have 

conquered, 
I grant him part ; but then, in his Armenia, 
And other of his conquered kingdoms, I 
Demand the like. 

Mec, He '11 never yield to that. 

Cces, Nor must not then be yielded to in this. 

Enter Octavia with her Train. 

Octa. Hail, Caesar, and my lord ! hail, most dear 

Caesar ! 
Cobs. That ever I should call thee castaway ! 
Octa, You have not called me so, nor have you 

cause. 
Cces. Why have you stol'n upon us thus ] You 

onmft ri nti 
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Should have borne men, and expectation fainted, 
Longing for what it had not ; nay, the dost 
Should have ascended to the roof of heaven, 
Baised by your populous troops. But you are oome 
A market-maid to Home, and have prevented 
The ostentation of our love, which, left unshown, 
Is often left unloved : we should have met you 
By sea and land, supplying every stage 
With an augmented greeting. 

Octa. Good my lord, 

To come thus was I not constrained, but did it 
On ray free will. My lord, Mark Antony, 
Hearing that you prepared for war, acquainted 
My grieved ear withal ; whereon, I begged 
His pardon for return. 

CcFS, Which soon he gmnted. 

Being an obstruct 'tween his lust and him. 

Octa, Do not say so, my lord. 

Cces. I have eyes upon him, 

And his affairs come to me on the wind. 
Wh ere is he now ^ 
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The kings o* the earth for war. He hath assembled 

Bocchus, the king of Libya ; Archelaus, 

Of Cappadocia ; Philadelphos, king 

Of Paphlagonia ; the Thracian king, Adallas ; 

King Malchus of Arabia ; King of Pont ; 

Herod of Jewry ; Mithridates, king 

Of Comagene ; Polemon and Amintas, 

The kings of Mede, and Lycaonia, 

With a more larger list of sceptres. 

Octa. Ah me, most wretched, 

That have my heart parted betwixt two friends 
That do afflict each other ! 

Goes. Welcome hither. 

Your letters did withhold our breaking forth. 
Till we perceived both how you were wrong led, 
And we in negligent danger. Cheer your heart. 
Be you not troubled with the time, which drives 
O'er year content these strong necessities ; 
But let det(3rniiiied tilings to destiny 
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Mec, Welcome, dear madam. 

Each heart in Rome does love and pity you : 

Only the adulterous Antony, most large 

In his abominations, turns you off ; 

And gives his potent regiment to a trull, 

That noises it against us. 

Oeta. Is it so, sir 1 

CcBs. Most certain. Sister, welcome : pray you, 

Be ever known to patience : my dearest sister ! 

[Exeunt 



SoBNB VIL — Antony's Camp, near the Promon- 
tory of Actium. 

Enter Cleopatra and Enobarbus. 

Cleo. I will be even with thee, doubt it not 
Eno, But why, why, why ] 
Gleo, Thou hast forspoke my being in these wars, 
And say'st it is not fit. 

Eno. We_l, is it, is it ] 
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Hie horse were merely lost; the roares would bear 
A soldier and hia horse. 

Cleo. What is 't you say t 

Eno. Your presence needs must puzzle Antony ; 
Take from hk hearty, take from his brain, from 'a 

time, 
What should not then be spared. He is already 
Traduced for levity ; and 't is said in Borne 
That Pli6tinu8, an eunuch, and yoar maids 
Manage this war. 

CUo, Sink Bome^ and their tongues rot 

That speak against us I A charge we bear i' the 

war, 
And, as the president of my kingdom, will 
Appear there for a man. Speak not against it | 
I will not stay behind. 

Eno. Nay, I haye done. 

Here comes the emperor. 

Enter Antony and CANiDiua 

Ant, Is 't not strange, Oanidiusi 

That from Tarentum^ and Brundusium, 
He could so quickly cut the Ionian se% 
And take in Toryne ? — You have heard ant 
sweet 1 

Clea. Celmty is nev^ more admired 
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Than by the negligent. 

Ant, A good rebuke, 

Which might have well becomed the best of men. 
To taunt at slackness. — Canidius, we 
Will fight with him by sea. 

Cleo. By sea I What else 1 

Can. Why will my lord do so ) 

AnL For that he dares us to 't 

Bno. So hath my lord dared him to single fight. 

Ccm, Ay, and to wage this battle at Pharsalia, 
Where Caesar fought with Pompey ; but these 

oflPers, 
Which serve not for his vantage, he shakes ofi*; 
And so should you. 

JSno, Your ships are not well manned ; 

Your mariners are muliters, reapers, people 
Ingrosaed by swift impress : in Caesar's fieet 
Are those that often have 'gainst Pompey fought : 
Their ships are yare ; yours, heavy. No disgrace 
Shall fall you for refusing him at sea, 
Being prepared for land. 
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Your own renowned knowledge ; quite forego 

The way which promises assurance, and 

Give up yourself merely to chance and hazard, 

From firm security. 

Ant. 1 11 fight at sea. 

Cleo. I have sixty sails, Caesar none better. < 

AnL Our overplus of shipping will we bum ; 

And with the rest, full-manned, from the head of 
Aotiom 

Beat the approaching Oaasar. But if we fail, 

We then can do 't at land. 

Enter a Messenger, 

Thy business 1 
Mesa. The news is true, my lord ; he is descried ; 
Ciesar has taken Toryne. 

Ant. Can he be there in person ) 't is impossible ; 
Strange, that his power should be. — Canidius, 
Our nineteen legions thou shalt hold by land, 
And our twelve thousand horse: — well to our 

ship. 
Away, my Thetis ! 

Enter a Soldier. 

How now, worthy soldier 1 
Sold. O noble emperor, do not fight by sea ; 
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Trust not to rotten planks. Do jou misdoubt 
This sword, and these my wounds 1 Let the 

Egyptians 
And the Phoenioians go a-ducking ; we 
Have used to conquer standing on the earth. 
And fighting foot to foot 

Ant. Well, well — Away ! 

[ExevmZ Antony, Cleopatra, and Enobabbus. 

Sold, By Hercules, I think, I am i' the right. 

CoffL Soldier, thou art; but his whole action 
grows 
Not in the power on 't : so our leader's led. 
And we are women's men. 

Sold, Tou keep by land 

The legions and the horse wholes, do you not ? 

Ccm. Marcus Octavius, Marcus Justeius ; 
Publicola, and Oselius, are for sea ; 
But we keep whole by land. This speed of 

Caesar's 
Carries beyond belief. 

Sold. While he was yet in Rome, 

TTia power went out in such distractions as 
Beguiled all spies. 

Can. Who 's his lieutenant, hear you t 

Sold. They say, one Taurus. 

Can. Well I know the man. 
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Enter a Messenger^ 

Mesa. The emperor calls Canidius. 
Ccm, With news the time's with labour, and 
throes forth 
Each minute some. \Ex9anlL 



Scene YIII. — A Plain near Actium. 
Ervber Cjbsab, Taurus, Officers^ and othen. 

CcB8, Taurus ! 

TcMT. My lord 1 

CcB8. Strike not by land ; 

keep whole : 
Provoke not battle, till we have done at se& 
Do not exceed the prescript of tiiis scroll : 
Our fortune lies upon this jump [Exeunt 

Enter Antony and Enobarbus. 

Ant. Set we our squadrons on yond side o' tine 
hill, 
In eye of Ccesar's battle ; from which place 
We may the number of the ships behold, 
And so proceed accordingly. [Exeunt, 
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Enter Oanidiub, marching with his land Army one 
way over the stage ; and Taubus, the Lieuienani 
qfOjESiLRj the other way. After tlieir going in, 
is heard the noise qfa setk-Jighk 

Alarum. He-enter Enobabbus. 

Eno. Naughty naaght^ all naught I I can be- 
hold no longer. 
The Antoniad, the Egyptian admiral, 
With all their sixty, fly, and turn the rudder : 
To see \ mine eyes are blasted. 

Enter SoABua 

Sear. Gods, and goddesses, 

All the whole synod ci them ! 

Eno. What 's thy passion t 

Soar. The greater cantle of the world is lost 

With rery ignorance : we have kissed away 

Kingdoms and proyinces. 

Eno. How appears Qeflghtt 

Soar. On oar side like the tokened pestilence^ 

Where death is sure. Yon ribaudred nag of 
Egypfc,- 

Whom leprosy overtake ! — ^i' the midst o' the fight, 

When vantage like a pair of twins appeared, 
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Both as the same, or rather ours the elder^ — 
The breese upon her, like a cow in June, 
Hoists sails, and flies. 

JSno. That I beheld : 

Mine eyes did sicken at the sight, and could not 
Endure a further view. 

Scar, She once being loofed, 

The noble ruin of her magic, Antony, 
Claps on his sea-wing, and like a doting mallard, 
Leaving the flght in height, flies after her. 
I never saw an action of such shame : 
Experience, manhood, honour, ne'er before 
Did violate so itsel£ 

Eno, Alack, alack I 

Enter CANiDin& 

Can, Our fortune on the sea is out of breath. 
And sinks most lamentably. Had our general 
Been what he knew himself, it had gone well : 
O, he has given example for our flighty 
Most grossly, by his own. 

Eno. Ay, are you thereabouts t 

Why then, good night, indeed. 

Can, Towards Peloponnesus are they fled. 

Scar, T is easy to 't ; and there I will attend 
What further comes. 
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My treasure's in the harbour, take it. — 0, 
I followed that I blush to look upon : 
My very hairs do mutiny ; for the white 
Reprove the brown for rashness, and they them 
For fear and doting. — Eriends, be gone ; you shall 
Have letters from me to some friends that will 
Sweep your way for you. Pray you, look not sad, 
Nor make replies of loathness : take the hint 
Which my despair proclaims ; let that be left 
Which leaves itself : to the sea-side straightway : 
T will possess you of that ship and treasure. 
Leave me, I pray, a little ; pray you now : — 
Nay, do so ; for, indeed, I have lost command. 
Therefore, I pray you. I '11 see you by-and-by. 

[Sits down. 

Enter Eros, and Cleopatra, led by Charm i an 
and Iras. 
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Itom, Madam ; O good empress I — 

EriM, ^, sir, — 

Ani, Yes, my lord, yes. — He at Philippi kept 
His sword e'en like a dancer ; wlule I struck 
The lean and wrinkled Cassias ; and 't was I 
That the mad Brutus ended : he alone 
Dealt on lieutenantry, and no practice had 
In the brave squares of war : yet now — No matter. 

Cleo. Ah, stand by. 

EroB. The queen, my lord, the queen. 

Irca, GU> to him, madam, speak to him : 
He is nnqualitied with very shame. 

Gleo, Well then, — sustain me : — O ! 

Eros. Most noble sir, arise; the queen ap 
proaches : 
Her head 's declined, and death will seize her, but 
Your comfort makes the rescue. 

Ant, I have offended reputation, — 
A most unnoble swerving. 

Etob, Sir, the queen. 
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You would have followed. 

Ant, Egypt, thou knew'st too well, 

My heart was to thy rudder tied by the strings, 
Aud thou shouldst tow me after : o'er my spirit 
Thy full supremacy thou knew'st, and that 
Thy beck might from the bidding of the gods 
Command me. 

Cleo, Of my pardon I 

Ant, Now I must 

To the young man send humble treaties, dodge 
And palter in the shifts of lowness, who 
With half the bulk o' the world played as I pleased. 
Making and marring fortunes. You did know, 
How much you were my conqueror ; and that 
My sword, made weak by my affection, would 
Obey it on all cause. 

Cleo, Pardon, pardon 1 

Ant, Fall not a tear, I say : one of them rates 
jikH that is won and lost. Give me a kiss ; 
Even this repays me. — We sent our schoolmaster ; 
Is he come back ? — Love, I am full of lead. — 
Some wine, within ihere, and our viands ! — Fortune 

knows. 
We scorn her most when most she offers blowa 

[Eoseunt, 
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Submits her to thy might, and of thee ciaves 
The circle of the Ptolemies for her heirs, 
Now hazarded to thy grace. 

Cass, For Aatonj, 

I have no ears to his request. The queen 
Of audience, nor desire, shall fail, so she 
From Egypt drive her all-disgrac^ friend. 
Or take his life there : this if she perform, 
She shall not ane unheard. So to them both. 

Euph, Fortune pursue thee 1 

CceSm Bring him through the bands 

\Exii EUPHRONIUS. 

[TV? Thtrbus.] To try thy eloquence, now 'tis 

time; despatch. 
FVom Antony win Cleopatra : promise, 
And in our name, what she requires ; add more^ 
From thine invention, offers. Women are not 
In their best fortunes strong, but want will perjure 
The ne'er-touched vestal. Try thy cunning, Thyreus; 
Make thine own edict for thy pains, which we 
Will answer as a law. 

Th/yr. Caesar, I go. 

Coea. Observe how Antony becomes his flaw, 
And what thou think'st his very action speaks 
In every power that moves. 

Thyr. C«sar, I shall [Eoceuni. 

Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



d by Google 



114 . AKTONT AND CLEOPATRA. (AotllL 

EupK He says sa 

Ard, Let her know 'to 

To the boy Oiesar send this grizzled head, 
And he will fill thy wishes to the brim 
With principalities. 

Gleo. That head, my lord 1 

Ant, To him again. Tell him, he wears the 
rose 
Of youth upon him, from which the world should 

note 
Something particular : his coin, ships, legions. 
May be a coward's ; whose ministers would prevaQ 
Under the service of a child as soon 
As i' the command of Caesar : I dare him therefore 
To lay his gay comparisons apart^ 
And answer me declined, sword against sword. 
Ourselves alone. 1 11 write it : follow ma 

\Exeunt Antony <md Euphbonius. 

Eno. [Aside!] Yes, like enough, high-battled 
Osesar will 
TJnstate his happiness, and be staged to the show 
Against a sworder ! — ^I see, men's judgments are 
A parcel of their fortunes, and things outward 
Do draw the inward quality after them. 
To 8u£fer all alike. That he should dream, 
Knowing all measures, the full Csesar wiU 
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Thfyr. Sa— 

Thus then, thou most renowned : Gnsar entreatSi 
Not to consider in what case thou stand'st. 
Further than he is Onsar. 

CUo. Qto on : right royal 

Thyr, He knows that you embrace not Antony 
As you did love but as you feared him. 

Cleo. O! 

Thyr, The scars upon your honour therefore he 
Does pity as constraint blemishes, 
Not as deserved. 

Cleo, He is a god, and knows 

What is most right Mine honour was noi 

yielded, 
But conquered merely. 

Eno* [Aside.'] To be sure of that^ 

I wiU ask Antony. — Sir, sir, thou 'rt so leaky 
That we must leave thee to thy sinking, for 
Thy dearest quit thee. [EsdL 

Thyr. Shall I say to Osesar 

What you require of him ) for he partly begs 
To be desired to give. It much would please 

' him. 
That of his fortunes you should make a staff 
To lean upon ; but it would warm his spirits, 
To hear from me you had left Antony 
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And put yourself under his shroud, 
The universal landlord. 

Cleo, What 's your name 1 

Thyr, My name is Thyreus. 

Cleo, Most kind messenger, 

Say to great Caesar this : in deputation 
I kiss his conquering hand : tell him, I am prompt 
To lay my crown at his feet, and there to kneel : 
Tell him, from his all-obeying breath I hear 
The doom of Egypt. 

Thyr, *T is your noblest course. 

"Wisdom and fortune combating together, 
If that the former dare but what it can. 
No chance may shake it. Give me grace to lay 
My duty on your hand. 

Cleo. Your Csesar's father oft, 

When he hath mused of taking kingdoms in, 
Bestowed his lips on that unworthy place 
As it rained kisses. 
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Etu), [AaideJ] You will be whipped. 

Ant, Approach, there. — ^Ay, you kite! — ^Now, 
gods and devils 1 
Authority melts from me : of late, when I cried, 

*HoI' 
Like boys unto a muss, kings would start forth, 
And cry, * Your will i' Have you no ears) 

Enter Attendants. 

I am Antony yet Take hence this Jack, and 
whip him. 
Eno. [Aside,'] 'T is better playing with a lion's 
whelp, 
Than with an old one dying. 

Ant. Moon and stars ! 

Whip him. — ^Were *t twenty of the greatest tribu- 
taries 
That do acknowledge Csesar, should I find them 
So saucy with the hand of — ^she here (what 's her 

name. 
Since she was Cleopatra %) — ^Whip him, fellows, 
Till, like a boy, you see him cringe his face. 
And whine aloud for mercy. Take him hence. 
Thyr, Mark Antony, — 

Ant, Tug him away : being whipped, 

Bring him again. — ^This Jack of Csesar's shall 
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My playfellow, your hand, this kingly seal, 

And plighter of high hearts ! — O, that I were 

Upon the hill of Basan to outroar 

The hom^ herd ! for I have savage cause ; 

And to jDroclaim it civilly, were like 

A haltered neck which does the hangman thank 

For being yare about him, — 

Re-enter Attendants^ with Thyreus. 

Is he whipped % 
1 AtL Soundly, iny lord. 

-471^. Cried he % and begged he pardon I 

1 Att, He did ask favour. 
Ant. If that thy father live, let him repent 
Thou wast not made his daughter; and be thou 

soriy 
To follow Caesar in his triumph, since 
Thou hast been whipped for following him: 
henceforth. 
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When my good stars that were my former guides 
Have empty left their orbs, and shot their fires 
Into the abysm of hell. If he mislike 
My speech, and what is done, tell him, he has 
Hipparchus, my enfranch^ bondman, whom 
He may at pleasure whip, or hang, or torture, 
As he shall like, to quit ma Urge it thou : 
Hence, with thy stripes, be gone I [JSxit Thy reus. 

Cleo, Have you done yet? 

Ant, Alack ! our terrene moon 

Is now eclipsed, and it portends alone 
The fall of Antony. 

Cleo, 1 must stay his time. 

AtU, To flatter Caesar, would you mingle eyes 
With one that ties his points 1 

Cleo, Not know me yet I 

Ant, Cold-hearted toward me i 

Oleo, Ah, dear, if I be so, 

From my oolJ heart let heaven engender hail, 
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Have buried them for prey ! 

AnL I am satisfied* 

CflBsar sits down in Alexandria, where 
I will oppose his fate. Our force by land 
Hath nobly held ; our severed navy too 
Have knit again, and fleets threat'ning most a^alikOi 
Where hast thou been, my heart 1— Dost thou hear, 

lady? 
If from the field I shall return once more 
To kiss these lips, I will appear in blood ; 
I and my sword will earn our chronicle : 
There 's hope in 't yet 

Cleo, That 's my brave lord ! 

Ant, I will be treble-sinewed, hearted, breathed, 
And fiight maliciously : for when mine hours 
Were nice and lucky, men did ransom lives 
Of me for jests ; but now, I '11 set my teeth. 
And send to darkness all that stop me. — Come, 
Let 's have one other gaudy night. — Gall to me 
All my sad captains : fill our bowls ; once more 
Let 's mock the midnight belL 

Cleo, It is my birthday 

I had thought to have held it poor ; but^ since my 

lord 
Is Antony again, I will be Cleopatra. 

ArU, We wiD yet do welL 
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Cleo, Call all bis noble captains to mj lord. 
Ant. Do so ; we 11 speak to tbem ; and to-nigbt 
I 'U force 
The wine peep tbrougb tbeir scars. — Come on, my 

queen ; 
Tbere 's sap in 't yet. The next time I do fight^ 
I '11 make death love me, for I will contend 
Even with his pestilent scythe. 

[Ex&unt Antony, Cleopatba, and 
Attendants,] 
Eno, Now be '11 outstare the lightning. To be 
furious, 
IJB to be frighted out of fear ; and, in that mood, 
The dove will peck the estridge : and I see still, 
A diminution in our captain's brain 
Bestores his heart. When valour preys on reason, 
It eats the sword it fights with. I will seek 
Some way to leave him. [Exit, 
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AOT IV. 

Scene L — OiESAB's Gump at Alexandria. 

Enter GiESAB, reading a letter; Agbippa, MsCiENAS, 
cmd others. 

CcsB, He calls me boy, and chides, as he had 
power 
To beat me out of E^jpt ; my messenger 
He hath whipped with rods ; dares me to personal 

combat, 
Osesar to Antony. Let the old ruffian know, 
I have many other ways to die ; meantime^ 
Laugh at his diallenga 

Jfec Caesar must think, 

When one so great begins to rage, he 's hunted 
Even to falling. Give him no breath, but now 
Make boot of his distraction. Never anger 
Made good guard for itself. 

CcBs, Let our best heads 

Know, that to>morrow the last of many battles 
We mean to fight. Within our files there are, 
Of those that served Mark Antony but late. 
Enough to f 3tch him in. See it done ; 
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And feast the armj : we have store to do *t, 
And they hare earned the waste. Poor Antony 1 

[UoceurU. 



ScENB IL — Alexandria. A Room in Cleopatra's 
Palace. 

Enter Antony, Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmian, 
Iras, Alexas, and others. 

Ant, He will not fight with me, Domitius. 

Bno, No. 

Ant, Why should he not 1 

Bno, He thinks, being twenty times of better 
fortune. 
He is twenty men to one. 

Ant, To-morrow, soldier. 

By sea and land 1 11 fight : or I will live. 
Or bathe my dying honour in the blood 
Shall make it live again. Woo't thou fight well \ 

Eno. 1 11 strike, and cry, * Take all.' 

Ant. Well said : nomft on-.- 
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Thou hast been rightly honest ; — so hast thou ; — 
And thou, — and thou, — and thou : — you Ve served 

me well, 
And kings have been your fellows. 

Cleo, [Aside to Eno.] What means this! 

Eno. [Aside to Cleg.] 'T is one of those odd 
tricks which sorrow shoots 
Out of the mind. 

Ant And thou art honest toa 

I wish I could be made so many men, 
And all of you clapped up together in 
An Antony, that I might do you service 
So good as you have done. 

Serv, The gods forbid I 

Ant. Well, my good fellows, wait on me to-night | 
Scant not my cups, and make as much of me, 
As when mine empire was your fellow too. 
And suffered my command. 

Cleo. [Aside to Eno.] What does he meant 
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As one that takes his leave. Mine honest friends, 
I turn you not away ; but, like a master 
Married to your good service, stay till death : 
Tend me to-night two hours, I ask no more, 
And the gods yield you for 't I 

Eno, What mean you, sir, 

To give them this discomfort ? Look, they weep ; 
And I, an ass, am onion-eyed : for shame, 
Transform us not to women. 

Ant. Ho, ho, ho I 

Now, the witch take me, if I meant it thus ! 
Grace grow where those drops fall ! My hearty 

friends. 
You take me in too dolorous a sense. 
For I spake to you for your comfort ; did desire 

you 
To bum this night with torches. Know, my hearts, 
I hope well of to-morrow ; and will lead you 
Where rather I *11 expect victorious life 
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Scene III. — Alexandria. Before Cleopatra's 
Palace. 

Enter two Soldiers^ to their guard, 

1 Sold. Brother, good night : to-morrow is the 

day. 

2 Sold, It will determine one way : fare you well 
Heard you of nothing strange about the streets 1 

1 Sold. Nothing. What news ? 

2 Sold. Belike, 't is but a rumour. Good night 

to you. 

1 Sold, Well, sir, good night. 

Enter two other Soldiers, 

2 Sold. Soldiers, have careful watch. 

3 Sold, And you. Good night, good night. 

\The first two jdace themselves at their posts,^ 

i rt 1 1 Tx r.7 , 1 .1 ' . 1 ■!•« 
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SoBNB IV. — Alexandria. A Eoom in Cleopatra's 
Palace. 

Enter Antony a'nd Cleopatra; Charmian, and 
otJiera, attending. 

Ant. Eros ! mine armour, Eros ! 
Cleo. Sleep a littla 

Ant. No, my chuck. — Eros, come ; mine armour, 
Erosl 

Enter Eros, vnth armour. 

Come, good fellow, put mine iron on : — 
If fortune be not ours to-day, it is 
Because we brave her. — Come. 

Cleo. Nay, I '11 help toa 

What's this for] 

Ant. Ah^ let be, let be ! thou art 

The armourer of my heart: — false, false; this, 
this. 

Cleo. Sooth, la, I '11 help. Thus it must be. 

ArU. Well, well ; 

We shall thrive now. — Seest thou, my good fellow t 
Go, put on thy def encea 

Eros. Briefly, sir. 

Cleo. Is not this buckled well 1 
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AnL Rarely, rarely : 

He that unbuckles this, till we do please 
To doff 't for our repose, shall hear a storm. — 
Thou fumblest, Eros ; and my queen *s a squire 
More tight at this than thou. Despatch. — love^ 
That thou could see my wars to-day, and kneVst 
The royal occupation ! thou shouldst see 
A workman in t. 

Unter an armed Soldier. 

Good morrow to thee ; welcome : 
Thou look'st like him that knows a warlike charge : 
To business that we love we rise betime, 
And go to 't with delight. 

Sold, A thousand, sir, 

Early though 't be, have on their riveted trim, 
And at the port expect you. 

[ShoiU, Trumpets flowrisK 

Enter Captains arid Soldiers. 

Copt. The mom is fair. — €k)od morrow, general. 

AU. GU>od morrow, general 

ArU. 'T is well blown, lad& 

This morning, like the spirit of a youth 
That means to be of note, begins betimes, — 
So, 80 ; come, give me that : this way ; well said. 
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Fare thee well, dame : whate'er becomes of me, 
This is a soldier^s kiss. [Kisses her,"] Bebakable, 
And worthy shameful oheck it were, to stand 
On more meohanic compliment : I 'U leave thee 
Now, like a man of steeL — ^You, that will fight, 
Follow me close ; I *11 bring you to 't. — ^Adieu. 
[Bxeunt Antony, Ebos, Officers^ and Soldisn, 

Char. Please you, retire to your chamber. 

Gleo, Lead me. 

He goes forth gallantly. That he and Csesar 

might 
Determine this great war in single fight 1 
Then Antony — but now — Well, on. [Exeuni, 



SoENB Y. — ^Antony's Camp near Alexandria. 

Trumpets sou/nd. ErUer Antony and Ebos; a 
Soldier meeting them. 

Sold, The gods make this a happy day to 

Antony ! 
Ant. Would thou, and those thy scars, had once 
prevailed 
To make me fight at land ! 
Sold, Hadst thou done go^ 
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The kings that have revolted, and the soldier 
That has this morning left thee^ would have still 
Followed thy heels. 

Ant, Who 's gone this morning 1 

Sold. Whol 

One ever near thee : call for Enobarbus, 
He shall not hear thee ; or from Cfiesar's eamp 
Say, * I am none of thine.' 

Ant. What say'st thou 1 

Sold. . Sir, 

He is with Csesar. 

Uroa. Sir, his chests and treasure 

He has not with him. 

Ant, Is he gone ? 

Sold. Most certain. 

Ant. Go, Eros, send his treasure after , do it : 
Detain no jot, I charge thee. Write to him — 
I will subscribe— gentle adieus and greetings : 
Say, that I wish he never find more cause 
To change a master. — 0, my fortunes have 
Oorrnpted honest men ! — Despatch. — Enobarbus 1 

lEioeunt, 
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Scene VL — Cesar's Camp before Alexandria. 

Flourish. Enter CiESAB, with Agrippa, Eno* 
BARBUS, and others. 

C(B8, Go forth, Agrippa, and begin the fight 
Our will is, Antony be took alive ; 
Make it so known. 

Agr, Csesar, I shall [ExU, 

CcB8. The time of universal peace is near : 
Prove this a prosperous day, the three-nooked 

world 
Shall bear the olive freely. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Antony 

Is come into the field. 

CcBs. Go, charge Agrippa 

Plant those that have revolted in the van, 
That Antony may seem to spend his fury 
Upon himself. [Exeunt Gssar and his Tr(tm» 

Eno. Alexas did revolt, and went to Jewry, 
On afiairs of Antony ; there did persuade 
Great Herod to incline himself to Caesar, 
And leave his master Antony : for this pains, 
Csesar hath hanged him. Canidius, and the rest 
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That fell away, have entertainment, but 
No honourable trast. I have done ill, 
Of which I do accuse myself so sorely. 
That I will joy no more. 

Enter a Soldier of CiESAB*s. 

Sold, Enobarbus, Antony 

Hath after thee sent all thy treasure, with 
TTig bounty overplus : the messenger 
Came on my guard, and at thy tent is now 
Unloading of his mules. 

Eno, I give it you. 

Sold. Mock not, Enobarbus. 
I tell you true : best you safed the bringer 
Out of the host ; I must attend mine office, 
Or would have done 't myselfl Your emperor 
CJontinues still a Jove. [ExiL 

Eno, I am alone the villain of the earth, 
And feel I am so most. O Antony ! 
Thou mine of bounty, how wouldst thou have paid 
My better service, when my turpitude 
Thou dost so crown with gold I This blows my 

heart: 
If swift thought break it not, a swifter mean 
Shall outstrike thought ; but thought will do 't| 
I feel 
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I fight against thee 1 — No : I will go seek 
Some ditch, wherein to die: the fofiil'st best fits 
My latter part of li^ [Exit 



Scene YII. — Field of Battle between the 
Camps. 

Alarum. Drums and trumpets. Enter Aoripya 
amd others, 

Agr. Retire, we have engaged oorselyes too far. 
GsBsar himself has work, and our oppression 
Exceeds what we expected. [EoceiuM. 

Ala/rwm, Enter Antoky a^d Soabus vx^wnded. 
Soar, my brare emperor, this is fought 
indeed I 
Had we done so at firsts we had driyen them home 
With clouts about their heads. 

Ant. Thou bleed'st apace. 

Scar, I had a wound here that was like a T, 
But now 't is made an H. 

Ant, They do retire. 

Scar, We '11 beat 'em into bench-holes. I have 
yet 
Boom for six scotches mora 
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Ent^ Eros. 

Bto9. Thej are beaten, sir ; and our advantage 
serves 
For a iaxt victory. 

Sca/r, Let us score their backs, 

And snatch 'em up, as we take hares, behind : 
'T is sport to maul a runner. 

Anl, I will reward thee 

Once for thy sprightly comfort, and ten-fold 
For thy good valour. Oome thee on. 

Scar. I '11 halt after. [Exmni. 



Scene VIIL — Under the Walls of Alexandria. 

Alarum. Enter Antony, marching ; Soarus avd 
Forcee, 
Ant, We have beat him to his camp. Bun one 

before. 
And let the queen know of our guests. — To* 

morrow. 
Before the sun shall see us, we 'U ^111 the blood 
That has to-day escaped. I thank you all ; 
For dou^ty-handed are you, and have 'fought 
Not as you served the cause, but as it had been 
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Each man's like mine : you have shown all Hectors. 
Enter the city, clip your wives, your friends, 
Tell them your feats ; whilst they with joyful tears 
Wash the congealment from your wounds, and kiss 
The honoured gashes whole. — Give me thy hand : 

Enter Cleopatra, attended. 
To this great fairy I '11 commend thy acts, 
Make her thanks bless thee. — thou day o' the 

world ! 
Chain mine armed neck ; leap thou, attire and all, 
Through proof of harness to my heart, and there 
Kide on the pants triumphing. 

Cleo. Lord of lords I 

infinite virtue 1 com'st thou smiling from 
The world's great snare uncaught 1 

Ant. My nightingale^ 

We have beat them to their beds. What, girl I 

though grey 
Do something mingle with our younger brown, yet 

ha* we 
A brain that nourishes our nerves, and can 
Oet goal for goal of youth. Behold this man ; 
Commend unto his lips thy favouring hand :^ 
Kiss it, my warrior : — ^he hath fought to-day 
As if a god, in hate of mankind, had 
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De^^troyed in such a shape. 

CUo, I 'U give thee, friend, 

An armour all of gold ; it was a king's. 

AnL He has deserved it, were it carbuncled 
Like holy Phoebus' car, — Give me thy hand : 
Through Alexandria make a jolly march ; 
Bear our hacked targets like the men that owe 

them. 
Had our great palace the capacity 
To camp this host^ we all would sup together, 
And drink carouses to the next day's fate, 
Which promises royal peril — Trumpeters, 
With brazen din blast you the city's ear : 
Make mingle with our rattling tabourines. 
That heaven and earth may strike their sounds to- 
gether, 
Applauding our approach. [ExevmL 



SoENB IX. — GiESAB's Camp. 

Sentinels an their Post. 

1 Sold. If we be not relieved within this hour 

We must return to the court of guard. The night 

Is shiny and they say we shall embattle 

By the second hour i' the mom. 
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2 Sold. This last day was 
A ^urewd one to u& 

Enter Enobabbua. 
Eno* Oy bear me witness, nighty — 

3 Sold, What man is this) 

9 Sold, Stand dose^ and list him. 

Eno, Be witness to me, thou blessed moon, 
When men revolted shall upon record 
Bear hateful memory, poor Enobarbus did 
Before thy fiace repent 1 — 

1 Sold. Enobarbus I 

ZSold, Peacel 

Hark further. 

Ewk O sovereign mispress of true melancholy. 
The poisonous damp of night disponge upon me^ 
That life, a very rebel to my will. 
May hang no longer on me : throw my heart 
Against the flint and hardness of my faulty 
Which, being dried with grief, will break to 

powder. 
And finish all foul thoughts. O Antony, 
Nobler than my revolt is infamous. 
Forgive me in thine own particular ; 
But let the world rank me in roister 
A mf ite^ eaver and a fugitive. 

Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



Scene 10.] ANTONY AND CLEOPATBA. 141 

Antony 1 O Antony I [Dies. 

2 Sold. Let 's speak to him. 

1 Sold, Let 's hear him ; for the things he 

speaks 
May concern Caesar. 

3 Sold, Let 's do so. But he sleeps. 

1 Sold. Swoons rather ; for so bad a prayer as 

his 
Was never yet for sleep. 

2 Sold. Go we to him. 

3 Sold. Awake, sir, awake ! speak to us. 

2 Sold. Hear you, sir ? 
1 Sold. The hand of death hath raught him. 

\^Drum8 afar o^.] Hark! the drums 

Demurely wake the sleepers. Let us bear him 
To the court of guard ; he is of note : our hour 
Is fully out. 

3 Sold. Come on then ; 

He may recover yet. TSxeunt with the body. 
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Sear. For both, my lord. 

AnL I would, they 'd fight i' the fire, or i' the 
air; 
We 'd fight there too. But this it is : our foot 
Upon the hills adjoining to the city 
Shall stay with us : order for sea is given ; 
They have put forth the haven : forward, now. 
Where their appointment we may best discover. 
And look on their endeavour. [ExewrU, 

Enter CiSSAR and his Forces^ inarching, 
Casa. But being charged, we will be still by land, 
Which, as I take % we shall ; for his best force 
Is forth to man his galleys. To the vales. 
And hold our best advantage 1 [ExewnL 

Re-enter Antony and Scarus. 

ArU, Yet they are not joined. Where yond pine 
does stand, 
I shall discover all : I '11 bring thee word 
Straight, how 't is like to go. [Exit. 

Scar, Swallows have built 

In Cleopatra's sails their nests : the auguries 
Say, they know not. — they cannot teU ; — look 

grimly 
And dare not speak their knowledga Antony 
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Is valiant, and dejected ; and, by starts, 
His fretted fortunes give him hope, and fear. 
Of what he has, and has not. 

[Alarum afar off^ as at a sea-fight. 

Re-enter Antony. 

Ant. All is lost ! 

This foul Egyptian hath betray^ me : 
My fleet hath yielded to the foe ; and yonder 
They cast their caps up, and carouse together 
like friends long lost. — Triple-turned whore 'tis 

thou 
Hast sold me to this novice, and my heart 
Makes only wars on thee. — Bid them all fly ; 
For when I am revenged upon my charm, 
I have done all. Bid them all fly ; be gone. 

[Exit SCARUS. 
O sun, thy uprise shall I see no more : 
Fortune and Antony part here ; even here 
Do we shake hands. — All come to this*? — The 

hearts 



itized by Google 



144 A.NTONT UfD CLEOPA.TRA. t^ctlV. 

Whose eye becked forth my wars, and called them 

home, 
Whose bosom was my crownet, my chief «id, — 
like a right gipsy, hath, at fast and loose, 
Beguiled me to the very heart of loss. — 
Whatj Eros! Eros! 

EtUbt Cleopatra. 

Ah, thou spell ! Avaunt 1 
Cleo. Why is my lord enraged against his love 1 
AiU. Vanish, or I shall give thee thy deserving, 
And blemish Caesar's triumph. Let him take 

thee. 
And hoist thee up to the shouting plebeians: 
Follow his chariot, like the greatest spot 
Of all thy sex ; most monster-like, be shown 
For poorest diminutives, for doits ; and let 
Patient Octavia plou^ thy visage up 
With her prepare nails. [Ea^ Cleopatra. 

T is well thou 'rt gone. 
If it be well to live ; but better 't were 
Thou fell'st into my fury, for one death 
Might have prevented many. — Eros, ho I — 
The shirt of Nessus is upon me : teach me, 
Alcides, thou mine ancestor, thy rage : 
Let me lodge lichas on the horns o' the moon ; 
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And with those hands, that grasped the heaviest 

club. 
Subdue my worthiest self. The witch shall die : 
To the young Roman boy she hath sold me, and I 

fall 
Under this plot ; she dies for 't. — Eros, ho ! [Exit. 



ScENB XL — Alexandria. A Room in Clbopatra'b 
Palace. 

Enter Cleopatka, Charmian, Iras, and Mardian. 

Cleo, Help me, my women ! O ! he is more mad 
Than Telamon for his shield ; the boar of Thessaly 
Was never so embossed. 

Char, To the monument ! 

There lock yourself, and send him word you are 

dead. 
The soul and body rive not more in parting, 
Than greatness going off. 

Gleo, To the monument l^» 
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SoBNE XIL — Another Boom in the PaJacei 
Enter Antony and Eros. 

Ant. Eros, thou yet behold'st me) 

Ero8. Ay, noble lord. 

Ant, Sometime, we see a cloud that 'a dragonish, 
A vapour, sometime like a bear, or lion, 
A towered citadel, a pendant rock, 
A forked mountain, or blue promontory 
With trees upon 't, that nod unto the world, 
And mock our eyes with air : thou hast seen these 

signs; 
They are black vesper's pageants. 

Ero8, Ajy my lord. 

Ant. That which is now a horse, even with a 
thought 
The rack dislimns, and makes it indistinct^ 
As water is in water. 

Eros. It does, my lord. 

Ant. My good knave, Eros, now thy captain is 
Even such a body : here I am Ajitony ; 
Yet cannot hold this visible shape, my knave. 
I made these wars for Egypt : and the queen, — 
Whose heart, I thought, I had, for she had mine, 
Which, whilst it was mine, had annexed unto 't 
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A million moe, now lost, — she, Eros, has 

Packed cards with Caesar, and false-played my glory 

Unto an enemy's triumph. — 

Nay, weep not, gentle Eros ; there is left us 

Ourselves to end ourselves. 

Enter Mabdian. 

O, thy vile lady ! 
She has robbed me of my sword. 

Mar, No, Antony ; 

My mistress loved thee, and her fortunes mingled 
With thine entirely. 

Ant Hence, saucy eunuch : peace ! 

She hath betrayed me, and shall die the death. 

Mar, Death of one person can be paid but once, 
And that she has discharged. What thou wouldst 

do. 
Is done unto thy hand : the last she spake 
Was. * Anton V ! most noble Anton v ! ' 
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And we must sleep. — ^That thou depart'st hence 

safe, 
Does pay thy labour richly ; go. [Exit Mardian. 

—-Off, pluck off :— 
The seven-fold shield of Ajax cannot keep 
The battery from my heart. 0, cleave, my sides ! 
Heart, once be stronger than thy continent 
Crack thy frail case ! — Apace, Eros, apace. — 
No more a soldier : — bruised pieces, go; 
You have been nobly borne. — From me awhile — 

[Exit Eros.] 
I will o'ertake thee, Cleopatra, and 
Weep for my pardon. So it must be, for now 
All length is torture : since the torch is out. 
Lie down, and sti-ay no farther. Now all labour 
Mars what it do(;s : yea, very force entangles 
Itself with sti-euLjth : se;il then, and all is done. — 
Eros ! — r come, my queen. — Eros ! — Stay for me : 
Where souls do couch on flowers, we '11 hand in 

hand, 
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AfU. Since Cleopatra died, 

I have lived in such dishonour, that the gods 
Detest my baseness. I, that with my sword 
Quartered the world, and o'er green Neptune's back 
With ships made cities, condemn myself, to lack 
The courage of a woman ; less noble mind 
Than she, which by her death our Caesar tells, 
* I am conqueror of myself/ Thou art sworn, Eros^ 
That when the exigent should come, — ^which now 
Is come, indeed, — when I should see behind me 
The inevitable prosecution of 
Disgrace and horror, that on my command 
Thou then wouldst kill me : do 't ; the time is come. 
Thou strik'st not me, 't is Cassar thou defeat'st. 
Put colour in thy cheek 

Bros, The gods withhold me I 

Shall I do that which all the Parthian darts, 
Though enemy, lost aim, and could not ] 

Ant, Eros, 

Wouldst thou be windowed in great Rome, and see 
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Ant, Come then; for with a wound I must be 
cured. 
Draw that thy honest sword, which thou hast worn 
Most useful for thy country. 

Uroa, Of sir, pardon me. 

Ant When I did make thee free, swor'st thou 
not then 
To do this when I bade thee ? Do it at once, 
Or thy precedent services are all 
But accidents unpurposed. Draw, and coma 

Uroa, Turn from me then that noble coui^ 
tenance. 
Wherein the worship of the whole world lies. 

Ant. Lo thee 1 [TtMming/rom him. 

Ero8, My sword is drawn. 

ArU. Then let it do at once 

The thing why thou hast drawn itw 

Bros, My dear master, 

My captain, and my emperor, let me say, 
Before I strike this bloody stroke, farewell 

Ant 'T is said, man ; and farewelL 

Bros, Farewell, great chief. Shall I strike nowt 

Ant. Now, Eroa. 

Eros. Why, there then: — [fcUla on his sword. 
— thus I do escape the sorrow 
Of Antony's death. [Dieg. 
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Ant, Thrice-nobler than myself ! 

Thou teachest me, O valiant Eros, what 
I should, and thou couldst not. My queen and 

Eros 
Have, by their brave instruction, got upon me 
A nobleness in record : but I will be 
A bridegroom in my death, and run into 't 
As to a lover's bed. Come then ; and, Eros, 
Thy master dies thy scholar ; to do thus 

[Falling on his sword. 
I learned of thee. — How I not dead 1 not dead 1 — 
The guard, ho ! — O, despatch me I 

Enter Dercetas and Guard. 

1 Guard, What 's the noise I 
Ant I have done my work ill, friends : O, make 

an end 
Of what I have begun. 

2 Guard, The star is fallen. 
1 Guard, And time is at his period. 

All, Alas, and woe ! 



itized by Google 



152 ANTOirr asi> cleopatra. [Aotiv. 

This sword bat shown to Oiesar, with this tidings, 
Shall enter me with him. 

Writer Diomedbs. 

Dio, Where 's Antonj. 

I>er. There, Diomed, there. 

J)io. lives he 1 

Wilt thou not answer, man 2 [JSxU Deboetas* 

Ant, Art thon there, Diomed? Draw thj 
sword, and give me 
Sufficient strokes for death. 

Dio» Most absolute lord. 

My mistress Cleopatra sent me to thee. 

Ant When did she send thee f 

Dio, Now, my lord. 

Ant. Where 18 she 1 

Dio. Locked in her monument. She had a 
prophesying fear 
Of what hath come to pass ; for when she saw — 
Which never shall be found — ^you did suspect 
She had disposed with Caesar, and that your rage 
Would not be purged, she sent you word she was 

dead; 
But, fearing since how it might work, hath sent 
Me to proclaim the truth ; and I am come, 
I dread, too late. 
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SoRNB XIIL — The Sama A Montiment. 
JSiiieTf above, Cleopatra, Charmiak, and Iras. 

Cleo, O Charmian I I will never go from hence. 

Char. Be comforted, dear madam. 

Cleo. No, I will not 

All strange and terrible events are welcome^ 
But comforts we despise : our size of sorrow, 
Proportioned to our cause, must be as great 
As that which makes it. 

Enter, below, Diomedes. 

How now 9 is he dead ? 
Dio. His death 's upon him, but not dead. 
Look out o' the other side your monument ; 
His guard have brought him thither. 

Enter, below, Antony, borne by the Gtuj/rdL 
Cleo. sun, 
Bum the great sphere thou moVst in !— -darkling 

stand 
The varying shore o* the world. O Antony, 
Antony, Antony ! Help, Charmian, help, Iras, 

help : 
Help, friends below \ let 's draw him hither. 

AfiL Peace I 
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Not Caesar's valour hath o'erthrown Antony, 
But Antony's hath triumphed on itself. 

Cleo, So it should be, that none but Antony 
Should conquer Antony 3 but woe 't is so ! 

Ant I am dying, Egypt, dying ; only 
I here importune death awhile, until 
Of many thousand kisses the poor last 
I lay upon thy lips. 

Gleo, I dare notj dear, — 

Dear, my lord, pardon, — I dare not. 
Lest I be taken : not the imperious show 
Of the full-fortuned Caesar ever shall 
Be brooched with me; if knife, drugs, serpents, 

have 
Edge, sting, or operation, I am safe : 
Your wife, Octavia, with her modest eyes 
And still conclusion, shall acquire no honour 
Demuring upon me. — But come, come, Antony,— 
Help me, my women, — we must draw thee up, — 
Assist, good friends. 

Ant, O, quick, or I am gone. 

Cleo. Here 's sport, indeed ! — How heavy weighs 
my lord 1 
Our strength is all gone into heaviness. 
That makes the weight Had I great Juno'9 
power, 
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The strong- winged Mercury should fetch thee up, 
And set thee by Jove's side. Tet come a little^—- > 
Wishers were eveac fools. — O I oome, oome, come ; 
[They draw Antony up. 
And welcome, welcome 1 die, where thou hast 

lived : 
Quicken with kissing : had my lips that power, 
Thus would I wear them out. 

AU, A heavy sight! 

Ant, I am dying, Egypt, dying. 
Give me some wine, and let me speak a little. 

Cleo, Ko, let me speak ; and let me rail so high, 
That the false housewife Fortune break her wheel, 
Provoked by my offence. 

Ant One word, sweet queen. 

Of Csesar seek your honour with your safety. — O I 

Cleo, They do not go together. 

AtU, Gentle, hear me ; 

None about Csesar trust, but Proculeius. 

Cleo. My resolution, and my hands, I '11 trust ; 
None about C»sar. 

Ant. The miserable change now at my end 
Lament nor sorrow at ; but please your thoughts 
In feeding them with those my former fortunes 
Wherein I lived, the greatest prince o' the world, 
The noblest ; and do now not basely die, 
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Not cowardly put oflFmy helmet to 
My countryman, a Roman by a Boman 
Valiantly vanquiuhed. Now, my spirit is going ; 
I can no more. 

Cleo, Noblest of men, woo 't die % 

Hast thou no care of me ? shall I abide 
In this dull world, which in thy absence is 
No better than a sty 1 — O ! see, my women, 

[Antony die$. 
The crown o* the earth doth melt — My lord I — 
O, withered is the garland of the war. 
The soldier's pole is fallen : young boys and girls 
Are level now with men ; the odds is gone, 
And there is nothing left remarkable 
Beneath the visiting moon. 

CJuvr. O, quietness, lady ! 

Iras. She is dead too, our sovereign. 

Char, Lady I — 

Iraa, Madam I 

Char. O madam, madam, madam ! 

Iras. Boyal Egypt ! 

Empress! 

Chcvr. Peaoe, peace, Iras I 

CUo. No more, but e'en a woman ; and com« 
manded 
By such poor passion as the maid that milks, 
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And does the meanest chares. It were for me 
To throw my sceptre at the injurious gods ; 
To tell them, that this world did equal theirs, 
Till they had stolen our jewel. All 's but naught ; 
Patience is sottish, and impatience does 
Become a dog that 's mad : then is it sin, 
To rush into the secret house of death, 
Ere death dare come to us 1— How do you, 

women 1 
What, what ! good cheer ! Why, how now, 

Charmian ) 
My noble girls ! — ^Ah, women, women 1 look. 
Our lamp is spent, it 's out. — Oood sirs, take 

heart: 
We '11 bury him ; and then, what 's brave, what 's 

noble, 
Let 's do it after the high Roman fashion, 
And make death proud to take us. Come, away : 
This case of that huge spirit now is cold. 
Ah, women, women ! Come ; we have no friend 
But resolution, and the briefest end. 

[Exeunt ; those above hearing off 
Antony's body. 
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ACT V. 

Scene L — CiESAB's Camp before Alexandria. 

Enter C-esar, Agrippa, Dolabella, Mec-«:nas, 
Gallus, Proculeius, and others, 

CcB8, Go to him, Dolabella, bid him yield ; 
Being so frustrate, tell him he mocks 
The pauses that he makes. 

Dol. Csesar, I shall. [Exit, 

Enter Dercetas, loith tJie sword o/* Antony. 
CcB8, Wherefore is thati and what art thou, 
that dar'st 
Appear thus to us ) 

Der, I am called Dercetas 

Mark Antony I served, who best was worthy 
Best to be served : whilst he stood up, and spoke, 
He was mv master : and T wore mv life. 
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CcBS. The breaking of so great a thing should 
make 
A greater crack : the round world should hare 

shook 
Lions into civil streefcs, and citizens 
Into their dens. The death of Antony 
Is not a single doom ; in the name lay 
A moiety of the world. 

Der, He is dead, Csssar, 

Not by a public minister of justice, 
Nor by a hir^d knife ; but that self hand, 
"Which writ his honour in the acts it did, 
Hath, with the courage which the heart did lend it, 
Splitted the heart This is his sword ; 
I robbed his wound of it : behold it stained 
With his most noble blood. 

Coea, Look you sad, friends 1 

The gods rebuke me, but it is a tidings 
To wash the eyes of kings. 

Agr, And strange it !% 

That nature must compel us to lament 
Our most persisted deeds. 

Mec, His taints and honours 

Waged equal with him. 

Agr. A rarer spirit never 

Did steer humanity ; but you, gods, will give us 
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Some faults to make us men. Osesar is touched. 

Mec. When such a spacious mirror 's set before 
him, 
He needs must see himself. 

CcB8, O Antony ! 

I have followed thee to this : — ^but we do lance 
Diseases in our bodies : I must perforce 
Have shown to thee such a declining day. 
Or look on thine : we could not stall together 
In the whole world. But yet let me lament 
With tears as sovereign as the blood of hearts. 
That thou, my brother, my competitor 
In top of all design, my mate in empire, 
Friend and companion in the front of war, 
The arm of mine own body, and the heart 
Where mine his thoughts did kindle, that our stara, 
TJnreconcileable, should divide 
Our equalness to this. — Hear me, good friends,— 

Enter a Messenger. 

But I will tell you at some meeter season : 
The business of this man looks out of him ; 
We *11 hear him what he says. — ^Whence are you % 
Mess. A poor Egyptian yet. The queen my 
mistress 
Ooniined in all she has, her monument, 
»— 178 
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Of thy intents desires instruction, 
That she preparedly may frame herself 
To the way she 's forced to. 

Coea. Bid her have good heart : 

She soon shall know of us, by some of ours, 
How honourable and how kindly we 
Determine for her ; Caesar cannot learn 
To be ungentle. 

Mess, So the gods preserve thee. [EodL 

GcBS. Come hither, Proculeius. Go, and say, 
We purpose her no shame : give her what comforts 
The quality of her passion shall require. 
Lest in her greatness by some mortal stroke 
She do defeat us ; for her life in Home 
Would be eternal in our triumph. , Go, 
And with your speediest bring us what she says, 
And how you find of her. 

Pro, CsBsar, I shall [Exit 

Cces, Gallus, go you along. [Exit Gallus.] 
— Where's Dolabellay 
To second Proculeius ! 

AgT,^ Mec. Dolabella ! 

Coea, Let him alone, for I remember now 
How he 's employed : he shall in time be ready. 
Go with me to my tent : where you shall see 
How hardly I was drawn into this war ; 
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How calm and gentle I proceeded still 

In all my writings. Go with me and see 

Wkat I can show in this. [ExeunL 



SoENB II. — Alexandria. The Monuments 
Unter Clbopatra, Charmian, and Iras. 

Gleo. My desolation does begin to make 
A better life. 'T is paltry to be Caesar : 
Not being Fortune, he 's but Fortune's knave^ 
A minister of her will ; and it is great 
To do that thing that ends all other deeds, 
Which shackles accidents, and bolts up change y 
Which sleeps, and never palates more the dung, 
The beggar's nurse and Caesar's. 

Enter Proculeius, Callus, and Soldiers, 



itized by Google 



16A AVTOKT AJSD CISOPATBA. (AokY. 

I do not greatlj care to be deceiyedy 

That have no nae for trusting. If your master 

Would have a queen his b^gar, jou must teU 

him, 
That majesty, to keep decorum, must 
No less beg than a kingdom : if he please 
To give me conquered Egypt for my son, 
He gives me so much of mine own as I 
Will kneel to him with thanka 

Pro. Be of good dieer ; 

You are fallen into a princely hand, fear nothing, 
Make your full reference freely to my lord. 
Who is so full of grace that it flows over 
On all that need. Let me report to him 
Tour sweet dependency, and you shall find 
A conqueror that will pray in aid for kindness 
Where he for grace is kneeled ta 

Gleo, Pray you, tell him 

I am his fortune's vassal, and I send him 
The greatness he has got. I hourly learn 
A doctrine of obedience, and would gladly 
Look him i' the face. 

Pro. This I '11 report, dear lady. 

Have comfort ; for I know your plight is pitied 
Of him that caused it. 

Gal You see how easily she may be surprised. 
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[Pboculbius, and two of the Guard, aaeend the 

monwment hy a ladder, and come behind 

Oleofatba. Some of the Ouard wibar arid 

open the gates, 

[To Pboculbius amd the Guard.] Guard her till 

Osesar oome. , [Bodt. 

Iras. Royal qneen I 

Ghar. O Cleopatra, thou art taken, queen 1 — 
Cleo. Quick^ quiok, good hands. 

[Drawing a dagger. 
Pro. Hold, worthy lady, hold ! 

[Seizes and disarms her. 
Do not yourself such wrong, who are in this 
Relieved, but not betrayed. 

Cleo. What, of death too, 

That rids our dogs of languish 1 

Pro. Cleopatra, 

Do not abuse my master's bounty by 
The undoing of yourself : let the world see 
His nobleness well acted, which your death 
Will never let come forth. 

Cleo. Where art thou, death 1 

Come hither, oome ! come, come, and take a queen 
Worth many babes and beggars ! 

Pro. O, temperance, lady I 

Cleo. Sir, I will eat no meat, I *11 not drink, sir ; 
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If idle talk will once be necessary, 

1 11 not sleep, neither. This mortal house I 'U ruin, 

Do Caesar what he can. Know, sir, that I 

Will not wait pinioned at your master's court, 

Nor once be chastised with the sober eye 

Of dull Octavia. Shall they hoist me up, 

And show me to the shouting varletry 

Of censuring Rome ? Rather a ditch in Egypt 

Be gentle grave to me ! rather on Nilus' mud 

Lay me stark nak'd, and let the water-flies 

Blow me into abhorring ! rather make 

My country's high pyramides my gibbet, 

And hang me up in chains ! 

Pro, You do extend 

Tliese thoughts of horror further than you shall 
Find cause in Caesar. 

JErUer Dolabella- 
Dot, Proculeius, 
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If you '11 employ me to him. 

Cleo, Say I would die. 

[Exefwnt Pbogulbius a/nd Soldiers, 

Dot Most noble empress, you have heard of me ? 

Cleo. I camiot tell. 

Del. Assuredly, you know me. 

Cleo. No matter, sir, what I have heard or 
known. 
You laugh when boys or women tell their dreams ; 
Is 't not your trick? 

Dot, I understand not, madam. 

CUo. I dreamt, there was an emperor Antony : 
O, such another sleep, that I might see 
But such another man ! 

DoL If it might please ye, — 

Cleo, His face was as the heavens, and therein 
stuck 
A sun and moon, which kept their course, and 

lighted 
The little O, the earth. 

Dot. Most soTereign creature, — 

Cleo, His legs bestrid the ocean ; his reared arm 
Crested the world ; his voice was propertied 
As all the tuned spheres, and that to friends ; 
But when he meant to quail and shake the orb. 
He was as rattling thunder. For his bounty, 
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There was no winter in 't ; an autumn 't was, 
That grew the more by reaping : his delights 
Were dolphin-like; they showed his back above 
The element they lived in : in his livery 
Walked crowns and ci ownets ; realms and islands 

were 
As plates dropped from his pocket. 

Dol. Cleopatra, — 

Cleo. Think you there was, or might be, such a 
man 
As this I dreamt of) 

Dol, Gentle madam, no. 

Cleo. You lie, up to the hearing of the goda. 
But, if there be, or ever were, one such. 
It *s past the size of dreaming : nature wants stuff 
To vie strange forms with fancy ; yet, to imagine 
An Antony, were nature's piece 'gainst fancy, 
Condemning shadows quite. 

Dol. Hear me, good madam. 

Your loss is as yourself, great ; and you bear it 
As answering to the weight : would I might never 
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Dok I am loath to tell you what I would you 

knew. 
Cleo. Nay, pray you, sir, — 
Dol Though he he honourable,— 

Cleo, He '11 lead me then in triumph ) 
Dol. Madam, he will ; I know 't. 
[ Within,] Make way there I — Csesar I 

Enter CiESAB, Gallus, Pboculeius, Meo^bnas, 

Seleucus, cmd Attendants, 

> 

GcB8. Which is the Queen of Egypt 1 

DoL It is the emperor, madam. 

[Cleopatra hneela. 

Cobs, Arise, you shall not kneel : 
I pray you, rise ; rise, Egypt. 

Cleo» Sir, the gods 

Will have it thus : my master and my lord 
I must obey. 

CcB8. Take to you no hard thoughts : 

The record of what injuries you did us^ 
Though written in our flesh, we shall remember 
As things but done by chance. 

Cleo, Sole sir o' the world 

I cannot project mine own cause so well 
To make it clear ; but do confess, I have 
Been laden with like frailties which before 
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Have often shamed our sex. 

Coea. Cleopatra, know, 

We will extenuate rather than enforce : 
If you apply yourself to our intents — 
Which towards you are most gentle — you shall 

find 
A benefit in this change ; but if you seek 
To lay on me a cruelty, by taking 
Antony's course, you shall bereave yourself 
Of my good purposes, and put your children 
To that destruction which I '11 guard them from, 
If thereon you rely. I '11 take my leave. 

Cleo. And may through all the world : 't ia 
yours ; and we. 
Your scutcheons, and your signs of conquest, shall 
Hang in what place you please. Here, my good 
lord. 

Cobs. You shall advise me in all for Cleopatra. 

Cleo, This is the brief of money, plate, and 
jewels, 
I am possessed of : 't is exactly valued ; 
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To myself nothing. Speak the truth, Seleucns. 

Sel, Madam, 
I had rather seal my lips, than, to my peril. 
Speak that which is not. 

CUo. What have I kept back ^ 

Sel. Enough to purchase what you have made 
known. 

Cces. Nay, blush not, Cleopatra ; I approve 
Your wisdom in the deed. 

Gleo, See, Caesar, O, behold, 

How pomp is followed ! mine will now be yours ; 
And, should we shift estates, yours would be mine. 
The ingratitude of this Seleucus does 
Even make me wild. — O slave, of no more trust 
Than love that 's hired ! — What, goest thou back ] 

thou shalt 
Go back, I warrant thee ; but I '11 catch thine eyes. 
Though they had wings. Slave, soulless villain, 

dog! 
O rarely base ! 

Cces. Good queen, let us entreat you. 

Cleo. O Csesar, what a wounding shame is this, 
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Addition of hia envy I Say, good Csesar, 

Tiiat I some lady trifles have reserved, 

Immoment toys, things of such dignity 

As we greet modem friends withal ; an3 say. 

Some nobler tokens I have kept apart 

For Livia, and Octavia, to induce 

Their modiation ; must I be unfolded 

With one that I have bred ? The gods ! it smites 

me 
Beneath the fall I have. [To Seleucus.] Pr'ythee, 

go hence ; 
Or I shall show the cinders of my spirits 
Through the ashes of my chance. — Wert thou a 

man, 
Thou wouldst have mercy on me. 

CcBs, Forbear, Seleucus. 

[Exit Seleucus. 
Cleo. Be it known that we, the greatest, are 

iuistliou;^'ht 
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Bestow it at your pleasure ; and believe, 

OflBsar 'b no merchant, to make prize with you 

Of things that merchants sold. Therefore be 

cheered ; 
Make not your thoughts your prisons : no, dear 

queen ; 
For we intend so to dispose you, as 
Yourself shall give us counsel Feed, and aleep : 
Our care and pity is so much upon you. 
That we remain your friend ; and so, adieu. 
CUo. My master, and my lord ! 
Cces, Not so. Adieu. 

[Flcywriah, ExeurU C^sab and his Train, 
Cleo, He words me, girls, he words me, that I 
should not 
Be noble to myself : but hark thee, Charmian. 

[Whispers Oharmian. 
Iras. Finish, good lady ; the bright day is done, 
And we are for the dark. 

Cleo. Hie thee again : 
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Cha/r, Behold, sir. \EQdt 

Cleo, Dolabella I 

Dol, Madam, as thereto sworn by your command, 
Which my love makes religion to obey, 
I tell you this : — Csesar through Syria 
Intends his journey, and within three days 
You with your children will he send before. 
Make your best use of this ; I have performed 
Your pleasure, and my promise. 

Cleo. Dolabella, 

I shall remain your debtor. 

DoL I your servant. 

Adieu, good queen ; I must attend on Caesar. 
Cleo, Farewell, and thanks. [^Exit Dolabella. 
Now, Iras, what think'st thou 1 
Thou, an Egyptian puppet, shalt be shown 
In Rome, as well as I : mechanic slaves 
With greasy aprons, rules, and hammers, shall 
UpUf t us to the view : in their thick breaths. 
Rank of gross diet, shall we be enclouded, 
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Our Alexandrian revels. Antony 
Shall be brought drunken forth, and I shall see 
Some squeaking Cleopatra boy my greatness 
I' the posture of a whore. 

Iras, O, the good gods ! 

GUo, Nay, that is certain. 

Irm. I '11 never see it ; for, I am sure, my nails 
Are stronger than mine eyes. 

Cleo, Why, that 's the way 

To fool their preparation, and to conquer 
Their most absurd intents. 

Re-enter Oharmian. 

Now, Oharmian 1 — 
Show me, my women, like a queen : — go fetch 
My best attires ; — I am again for Oydnus, 
To meet Mark Antony. — Sirrah, Iras, go. — 
Now, noble Oharmian, we '11 despatch indeed ; 
And, when thou hast done this chare, I *11 give thee 
leave 
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That will not be denied your highness' presence : 
He brings you figs. 
Cleo. Let him come in. [Exit Guard.'] What 
poor an instrument 
May do a noble deed ! he brings me liberty. 
My resolution *s placed, and I have nothing 
Of woman in me : now from head to foot 
I am marble-constant ; now the fleeting moon 
No planet is of mine. 

Re-enter Gua/rdy with a Clown bringing i/n a basket 
Oua/rd, This is the man. 

Gleo. Avoid, and leave him. [Eodt GiMurd, 

Hast thou the pretty worm of Nilus there, 
That kills and pains not ) 

Clown, Truly I have him ; but I would not be 
the party that should desire you to touch him, for 
his biting is immortal : those that do die of it do 
seldom or never recover. 

Cleo. Bemember'st thou any that have died on 't 1 
Clown. Very many, men and women too. I 
heard of one of them no longer than yesterday : a 
very honest woman, but something given to lie, as 
a woman should not do but in the way of honesty : 
how she died of the biting of it, what pain she folt. 
— ^Truly, she makes a very good report o' the worm ; 
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but he that will believe all that they say, shall 
never be saved by half that they do. But this is 
most ^Jlible, the worm 's an odd worm. 

Cleo, Gret thee hence : farewell 

Glown, I wish you all joy of the worm. 

\Set8 down the basket 

Cleo. Farewell. 

Clown, You must think this, look you, that the 
worm will do his kind. 

Cleo. Ay, ay ; farewell. 

Clown, Look you, the worm is not to be trusted 
but in the keeping of wise people; for, indeed, 
there is no goodness in the worm. 

Cleo. Take thou no care : it shall be heeded. 

Clown, Very good. Give it nothing, I pray you, 
for it is not worth the feeding. 

Cleo. Will it eat me % 

Clown, You must not think I am so simple, but 
I know the devil himself will not eat a woman : I 
I know that a woman is a dish for the gods, if the 
devil dress her not. But, truly, these same whore- 
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B&^rU0r Ibas, with a robe, crown, tte. 

Cleo. Give me my robe, put on my crown; I 
have 
Immortal longings in me. Now, no more 
The juice of Egypt's grape shall moist this lip. — 
Yare, yare, good Iras ! quick. — Methinks, I hear 
Antony call : I see him rouse himself 
To praise my noble act ; I hear him mock 
The luck of Csesar, which the gods give men 
To excuse their after-wrath. Husband, I come : 
Now to that name my courage prove my title 1 
I am fire and air ; my other elements 
I give to baser ^e. — So, — have you done ? 
Come then, and take the last warmth of my lips. 
Farewell, kind Oharmian : — Iras, long farewelL 

[Kisses them. iRAs/aUs and die$. 
Have I the aspic in my lips 1 Dost fall 1 
If thou and nature can so gently part, 
The stroke of deat^i is as a lover's pinch, 
Which hurts, and is desired. Dost thou lie still ) 
If thus thou vanishest, thou tell'st the world 
It is not worth leave-taking. 

Cha/r. Dissolve, thick cloud, and rain, that I 
may say. 
The gods themselves do weep. 
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Cleo, This proves me base : 

If she first meet the curled Antony, 
He *11 make demand of her, and spend that kiss, 
Which is my heaven to have. Oome, thou mortal 
wretch. 
\To the asp^ which she applies to her breast. 
With thy sharp teeth this knot intrinsicate 
Of life at once untie : poor venomous fool, 
Be angry, and despatch. O, couldst thou speak, 
That I might hear thee call great C»sar, ass 
Unpolicied ! 

Char, O eastern star ! 

Cleo. Peace, peace ! 

Dost thou not see my baby at my breast, 
That sucks the nurse asleep 1 

Char. O, break ! O, break ! 

Cleo. As sweet as balm, as soft as air, as gentle, — 
O Antony ! — Nay, I will take thee too. 

[Applying another asp to her arm. 
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Enter the Guards rushing in, 

1 Ghaoflrd, Where is the queen 1 
Ghxr, Speak softly ; wake her not. 

1 Guard, Osesar hath sent — 
Gharr. Too slow a messenger. 

[Applies the asp, 
O ! come ; apace ; despatch : I partly feel thee. 

1 Guard. Approach, ho ! All 's not well : 

Csesar *s beguiled. 

2 Guard. There 's Dolabella sent from Osesar : 

call him. 

1 Gicard. What work is here? — Oharmian, is 

this well done 1 
Char. It is well done, and fitting for a princess 
Descended of so many royal kings. 
Ah, soldier ! [Dies, 

Re-enter Dolabella. 

Dol. How goes it here ^ 

2 Guard. All dead 

n ./ n +1,^ *^i.^ un- 
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Re-enter C^sab cmd cdl his Train, 

Dot O, sir, yoa are too sure an augurer : 
That you did fear, is done. 

Gees. Bravest at the last : 

She levelled at our purposes, and, being royal. 
Took her own way. — ^The manner of their deaths 1 
I do not see them bleed. 

DoL Who was last with them I 

1 Guard, A simple countryman that brought 
her figs : 
This was his basket 

GoRS, Poisoned then. 

^1 Guard, O Caesar ! 

This Oharmian lived but now ; she stood, and spake : 
I found her trimming up the diadem 
On her dead mistress ; tremblingly she stood, 
And on the sudden dropped. 

Gees, O noble weakness I — 
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1 GucvrcL This is an aspic's trail ; and these fig- 
leaves 
Have slime upon them, sach as the aspic leaves 
Upon the caves of Nile. 

C€B8, Most probable, 

That so she died ; for her physician tells me, 
She hath pursued conclusions infinite 
Of easy ways to die. — Take up her bed, 
And bear her women from the monument. 
She shall be buried by her Antony : 
No grave upon the earth shall clip in it 
A pair so famous. High events as these 
Strike those that make them ; and their story is 
No less in pity than his glory which 
Brought them to be lamented. Our army shall 
In solemn show attend this funeral, 
And then to Kome. — Come, Dolabella, see 
High order in this great solemnity, [EooewnL 
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NORTH'S "PLUTARCH." 



When Pompeys house was put to open sale, Antonius bought 
it : but when they asked him money for it, he made it very 
strange, and was offended with them, and writeth himselfe 
that he would not go with Caesar into the warres of Africke, 
because he was not well recompenced for the seruice he had 
done him before. Yet Caesar did somewhat bridle his mad- 
nesse and insolency, not suffering him to pass his faults so 
lightly away, making as though he saw them not. And there- 
fore he left his dissolute manor of life, and married Fuluia 
that was Clodius widow, a woman not so basely minded to 
spend her time in spinning and housewivery, and was not 
contented to maister her husband at home, but would also rule 
'him in his office abroad, and commaunded him, that com- 
maunded legions and great armies : so that Cleopatra was to 
giue Fuluia thankes for that she had taught Ajitonius this 
obedience to women, that learned so well to be at their 
commaundement. [Afterwards in the time of the Trium- 
virate]. . . . Antonius being thus inclined, the las^ and ex- 
treamest mischief e of all other (to wit, the loue of Cleopatra) 
lighted on him, who did waken and stir vp many vices yet 
hidden in him, and were neuer seene to any : and if any sparke 
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himself, that within few daies she should be in giea.t fauoui 
with him. Therupon he did her great honor, and perswaded 
her to come into Cilicia, as honourably furnished as she could 
possible, and bad her not to be affraid at all of Antonius, for 
he was a more courteous Lord then any that she had euer 
seene. Oleopatra on the other side beleeuing Dellius words, 
and guessing by the former accesse and credit she had with 
lulius Csesar, and C. Pompey (the Son of Pompey the Great) 
only for her beauty : she began to haue good hope that she 
might more easily win Antonius. For Osesar and Pompey 
knew her when she was but a yong thing, & knew not then 
w^t the world meant : but now she went to Antonius at the 
age when a womans beauty is at the prime, and she aJso of 
best iudgment. So she fiurnished her selfe with a world of 
gifts, store of gold and siluer, and of riches and other sump- 
tuous ornaments, as is credible enough she might bring &om so 
great a house, and from so wealthy and rich a realme as ^^jgypt 
was. But ^et she caried nothing with her wherin she trusted 
more then m her selfe, and in the charmes and inchauntment 
of her passing beautie and grace. ... So that in the end, 
there ranne such multitudes of people one after another to see 
her, that Antonius was left post alone in the maj-ket plaoe, in 
his Imperiall seate to giue audience : and there went a rumour 
in the peoples mouths, that the goddesse Venus was come to 
play with the god Bacchus for the generall good of all Asia. 
When Oleopatra landed, Antonius sent to inuite her to supper 
to him. But she sent him word againe, he should do better 
rather to come and suppe with her. Antonius therefore to 
shew himselfe courteous vnto her at her arrioal, was contented 
to obey h^, and went to supper to her : where he found such 
passing sumptuous fare, that no tongue can expresse it. . . . 
Now Antonius delighting in these fond and childish pastimes, 
very ill newes were brought him from two places. The first 
from Rome, that his brother Lucius and Ftuuia his wife, f eiU 
out first betweene themselues, and afterwards fell to open 
warre with Caesar, and had brought all to nought, that tney 
were both driuen to flie out of Italie. The second newes, as 
bad as the first : t^at Labienus conquered all Asia with the 
armie of the Parthians, from the riuer of Euphrates, and from 
Syria, vnto the coimtries of Lydia and Ionia. Then beganne 
Antonius with much ado, a litle to rouze himselfe, as if he had 
bene wakened out of a deepe sleepe, and as a man may say, 
coming out of a great drunkennesse. So, first of all he bent 
himselfe against the Parthians, and went as farre as the 
oountrey of Phoenicia : but there he receiued lamStable letten 
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from his wife Falnia. Whempon he strught returned 
towardes Italie, with two hundred saile; and as he went, 
tooke vp his fri^ids by the way that fled out of Italie to come 
to him. By them he was informed, that his wife Fuluia was 
the only cause of this war : who bein^ of a ijeeuish, crooked, & 
troblesome nature, had purposely raised this yprore in Italie, 
in hope therb;^ to withdraw nim from Cleopatra. But by good 
fortune, lus wife Fuluia going to meete with Antonius sickened 
by the way, and died in the citie of Sioyone : and therefore 
Oetauius Caesar and he were the easilier made friends together. 
For when Antonius landed in Italie, and that men saw Cssar 
asked nothing of him, and that Antonius on the other side laid 
all the fault and burden on his wife Fuluia : the friends of both 
parties would not suffer them to vniippe any old matters, and 
to proue or defend who had the wrong or right, and who was 
the first procurer of this war, fearing to make matters worse 
betweene them: but they made them friends together, and 
deuided the Empire of Rome betweene them, making the sea 
Ionium the bounds of their diuision. For they gaue all the 
Ftouinces Eastward ynto Antonius : and the countries West- 
ward vnto Cflssar, and left Africke ynto Lepidus : and made a 
lawe, that they three one after another should make their 
friends Consuls, when they would not be themselues. This 
seemed to be a soimd counsell, but yet it was to be confirmed 
with a straighter bond, which fortune offered thus. There 
was Octauia the eldest sister of Caesar, not by one mother, for 
she came of Ancharia, and Caesar himself e afterwards of Accia. 
It is reported, that he dearely loued his sister Octauia, for 
indeed sne was a noble Ladie, and left the widow of her first 
husbcmd Caius Marcellus, who died not long before : and it 
seemed also that Antonius had bene widower euer since the 
death of lus wife l^^duia. ... So when Caesar and he had 
made the match between them, they both went to Rome, 
about this manage, although it was against the ]aw, that a 
widowe should be maried within ten months after her 
husbands death. Howbeit the Senate dispensed with the law, 
and so the manage proceeded accordingly. Seztus Pompeius 
at that time kept in Sicilia, and so made many an inrode into 
Italie with a great number of pinnaces and other pyrates 
shippes, of the which were Captaines two notable pyrates, 
Henas and Menecrates, who so scoured all the sea tiiereabouts, 
that none durst peepe out with a saile. Furthermore, Seztus 
Pompeius had dealt very friendly with Antonius, for he had 
onrteously receiued his mother, when she fled out of Italie 
with Fuluia : and therefore they thought arood to make peace 
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yntii him. So fhey met all three together hy the mount of 
MioflTia, ypon a hill that runneth f arre into the sea : Pompej 
hauing his shippes riding hard by at anker, and Antonius and 
Caesar their armies Tpon the shore side, directly ouer against 
him. Now, after they had agreed that Sextus Pompeius 
should haue Sidle and Sardinia, with this condition, that he 
should ridde the sea of all theeues and pirates, and msike it 
safe for passengers, and withall, that he should send a certaine 
^f wheate to Rome : one of them did feast another, and drew 
<;uts who should begin. It was Pomoeius ohaunce to inuite 
them first. Wherupon Antonius askea him : and where shall 
we sup ? There, said Pompey, and showed him his Admirall 
ffallie which had six banckes of oares : That (said he) is my 
fathers house they haue left Jhe, He spake it to taunt 
Antonius, because he had his fathers house, that was Pompey 
the Great. So he cast ankers enow into the sea, to make his 
galley fast, and then built a bridge of wood to conuey them to 
his ^Jley, from the head of mount IMQsena: and there he 
welcommed them, and made them great cheare. Now in the 
midst of the feast, when they fell to be merie with Antonius 
loue vnto Cleopatra : Menas the pirate came to Pompey, and 
whispering in his eare, said unto him : Shall I cut the cables 
of the anchors, k make thee Lord not only of Sicile k Sardinia, 
but of the whole Empire of Rome besides ? Pompey hauing 
pawsed awhile vpon it, at length answered him : Thoushouldn 
haue done it, and neuer haue told it me, but now we must 
content us with what we haue : as for my self e, I was neuer 
taught to breake my faith, nor to be counted a traitor, l^e 
other two also did likewise feast him in their campe, & then he 
returned into Sicile. Antonius after this agreement made, 
sent Yentidius before into Asia to stay the Parthians, k to 
keepe them they shold come no further : and he himselfe in 
the meane time, to gratifie Cassar, was contented to be chosen 
lulius Caesars priest k sacrificer, and so they ioyntly together 
dispatched all great matters concerning the state of the Empire. 
But in all other manor of sports and exercises, wherein they 
passed the time away the one with the other : Antonius was euer 
inferior vnto Caesar, and always lost, which ^eued him much. 
. . . By these conquests, the fame of Antomus power increased 
more and more, and grew dreadfull vnto all the barbarous 
nations. But Antonius notwithstanding, grew to be maruell- 
ously offended with Caesar, vpon certaine reports that had 
bene brought vnto him : and so tooke sea to go towards Italy 
with three hundred saile. And because those of Brvndvsivm 
would not receiue his armie into their hauen, he went farther 
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▼nto Tarentvm. There his wife Ootatiia that came oat of 
Greeoe with him, beeought him to send her vnto her brother, 
the whioh he did. Ootauia at that time was great with child, 
and moreouer had a second daughter by him, and yet she put 
her selfe in ioumey, and met with her brother Octauins Osesar 
by the wajr, who brought his two chief e friends, MsBcenas and 
Agrippa with him. She tooke them aside, and with all t^e 
instance she could possible, intreated them they would hot 
suffer her that was the happiest woman of the world, to be- 
come now the most wretched and vnf ortunatest creature of fdl 

other Wben Octauia was returned to Rome from 

Athens, Osesar commanded her to go out of Antonius house, 
and to dwell by her selfe, becaujse he had abused her. Octauia 
answered him againe, that she would not forsake her husbands 
house, and that if he had no other occasion to make warre with 
hhn, she prayed him then to take no thought for her : for sayd 
ihe, it were too shamefull a thing, that two so famous Oapta^es 
should bring in ciuill warres among the Bomains, the one for 
the loue of a woman, and the other for the iealousie betwixt 
one another. Now as she spake the word, so did she also 
performe the deed : for she kept still in Antonius house, as if 
ne had bene there, and very honestly, and honourably kept his 
ehildren, not those onely she had by him, but the otiier which 
her husband had by Fuluia. Furthermore, when Antonius sent 
any of his men to Bome, to sue for any office in the common- 
w^th : she receiued them very courteously, k so vsed her 
selfe vnto her brother, that she obtained the things she re- 
quested. Howbeit thereby, thinking no hurt, she did Antonius 
great hurt. For her honest loue and regard to her husband, 
made euery man hate him, when they saw he did so vnkindly 
vse 80 noble a Lady : but yet the greatest cause of their mtdice 
▼nto him, was for the diuision of lands he made amongst his 
children in the city of Alexandria. . . . Afterwards he sent 
to Bome to put his wife Octauia out of his house, who (as it 
is reported) went out of his house with all Antonius children, 
sauing the eldest of them he had bv Fuluia, who was with his 
father: bewailing and lamenting her cursed hap that had 
brought her to tms, that she was accompted one of the chiefest 
causes of this ciuill war. . . . Now after that Csesar had made 
sufficient preparation, he proclaimed open war against Cleo- 
patra, and miade the people to abolish the power and Empire 
of Antonius, because he had before giuen it up vnto a woman. 
And Caesar sayd furthermore, that ^toniuswasnot maister of 
himselfe, but that Cleopatfa had brought him beside himselfe, 
by her charmes and amorous poysons : and that they that 
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should make waire with them, should be Mardian the Eunudhy 
Photintis, and Bras (a woman of Oleopatraes bed-chamber, who 
fiizeled her haire, and dressed her head) and Oharmion, the 
which were thoee that ruled all the affaires of Antonios Empire. 
Before this wane, it is reported, many signes and wonders fell 
ont. First of all, the dtie of Pisavrvm which was made a 
Oolonie to Rome, and ^replenished with people by Antonios, 
stanilhig vx>on the shoare side, of the sea Adriatioke, was by 
a terrible earthquake snnke into the ground. One of the 
images of stone which was set vp in the honour of Antonius, 
in uie oitie of Alba, did sweate many dayes together: 
and thoo^ some wiped it away, yet it left not sweat- 
ing still. In the citie of Patras whilest Antonius were 
there, the tfin^ile^f. Hercules was burnt with lightning. 
. . . Caesar wold not ^EmF~vnto Antonius reauests: but for 
Cleopatra, he made her answer, that he would deny her no- 
thing reasonable, so that she would either put Antonius to 
deathj or driue lam out of her countr]jr. ... So Csesar came 
and pitched his camp hard by the oitie, in the place where they 
runne and mannage their horses. . . . The next morning by 
breake of day, Antonius went to set those few f ootemen he had 
in order vpon the hills adioyning vnto the citie : and there he 
stood to behold his gallies which departed from the hauen, 
and rowed against the gallies of his enemies, and so stood still, 
looking what exploit his soldiers in them would do. But when 
by force of rowing they were come neare vnto them, they first 
saluted Caesars men ; and then Caesars men resaluted them 
{Jso, and of two armies made but one : and then did altogether 
row toward the citie. When Antonius saw his men did forsake 
him, and yeelded vnto Caesar, and that his footemen were 
broken ana ouerthrowne : he then fled into the citie, crying out 
that Cleopatra had betrayed him vnto them, with whom he 
had made warre for her sake. Then she being afi&ald of his 
furie, fled into the tombe which she had caused to be made, 
and there she locked the doores vnto her, and shut all the 
springs of the lockes with great bolts, and in the meane time 
sent vnto Antonius to tell him, that she was dead. Antonius 
beleeuing it, said vnto himseU : What doest thou looke for 
further, Antonius, sith spitefull f ortime hath taken from thee 
the onlv ioy thou hadst, for whom thou yet reseniedst thy life. 
When he nad said these words, he went into a chamber k 
vnarmed himself, & being naked, said thus : O Cleopatra, it 
grieueth me not that I haue lost thy company, for I will not 
be long frO thee : but I am sory, that haumg bene so great a 
Captaine and Emperor, I am indeed condemned to be iudged 
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of lease courage and noble mind, then a woman. Now he had 
a man c^ hia called Eros, whom he loued and trusted mudh, 
and whom he had long before caused to sweare ynto him, that 
he should kiU him when he did oommaund him : and then he 
willed him to keepe his promise. Bis man drawing his sword, 
lift it vp as thougn he had meant to haue striken his master : 
but turning his head at one side, he thrust his sword into him- 
selfe, and fell downe dead at his masters foote. Then said 
Antonius : 6 noble Eros, I thanito thee for this, and it is 
valiantlv done of thee, to shew me what I should do to my 
selfe, which thou couldest not do for me. Therewithal! he 
tooke his sword, and thrust it into his belly, and so fell downe 
▼pon a litle bed. The wound he had, killea him not presently, 
for the bloud stinted a litle when he was layed : and when he 
came somewhat to himselfe againe, he prayed tbem that were 
about him, to dispatch him. But they aU fled out of the 
chamber, and left him crying out and tormenting himselfe : 
vntill at last there came a Secretarie vnto him (callea Diomedes) 
who was commanded to bring him into the tomb or monument 
where Cleopatra was. When he heard that she was aliue, he 
very eamesfcly prated his men to carie his bodie thither, and so 
he was caried in Ms mens armes into the entry of the monu- 
ment. Notwithstanding, Oleopatra would not open the gates, 
but came to the high wmdowes, and cast out certaine chaines 
and ropes, in the which Antonius was trussed : and Cleopatra 
her owne selfe, with two women only, which she had suffered 
to come with her into these monuments, tnsed Antonius vp. 
Thev that were present to behold it, said they neuer saw so 
pitinill a sight. For they plucked vp poore Antonius all bloudie 
as he was, and drawing on with pangs of death : who holding 
vp his hajids to Cleopatra, raised vp himselfe as well as he 
could. It was a hard thing for these women to do, to lift him 
vp : but Cleopatra stooping downe with her head, putting too 
aU her strength to her vttermost power, did lift him vp with 
much ado, and neuer let go her hold, with the helpe of the 
women beneatii that bad her be of good courage, and were as 
sory to see her labour so, as she herself e. So when she had 
gotten him in after this sort, and laid him on a bed : ^e rent 
her garments vpon him, clapping her breast, and scratching 
her race and stomacke. Then she dried vp his blood that had 
berayed his Iface, and called him her Lord, her husband, and 
Emperor, foigetting her own miserie and calamitie, for the 
pity and compassion she took of him. Antonius made her 
cease her lamenting, and called for win& either because he 
was a thirst, or else for that he thought thereby to hasten his 
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death. When he had dmnke, he eamesilj prayed her, and 
penwaded her, thai ihe wonld seek to sane her life, if ihe 
oonld pofwible, withont reproch and dishononr : and that ohieflj 
she should trust Proouleios aboue any man else about Osesar. 
And as for himself e, that she should not lament nor sorrow 
for the miserable ohaimge of his fortune at the end of his 
dayes : but rather that she should think him the more for- 
tunate, for the former triumphes and honors he had receiued ; 
considering that while he lined, he was the noblest k greatest 
F^ce of the world, k that now he was ouercome, not cowardly, 
but valiantly, a Bomaine b^ another Bomaine. As Antonius 
gaue the last gaspe, Proouleius came that was sent from Ossar. 
For i^er Antomus had thruBt his sword in himself, as they 
caried him into the tombes and monuments of Cleopatra, 
one of his guard (called Deroetsus) took his sword wiui the 
wMch he had stricken himselfe, and hid it : then he secretly 
stale away, and brought Octauins Osesar the first newes of his 
death, k shewed him his sword that was bloudied. Osesar 
hearing these newes, straight withdrew himselfe into a secret 
place of his tent, and there burst out with teares, lamenting 
his hard and miserable fortune, that had bene his Mend tmd 
brother in law, his equall in the Empire, and companion with 
him in sundry great exploits and battels. . . . Eangs and 
Captaines did craue Antonius bodie of Octauius Osesar, to giue 
him honourable buriall : but Osesar would neuer take it from 
Cleopatra, who did sumptuously and royally burie him with 
her owne hands, whom Caesar suffered to take as much as she 
would to bestow vpon his funerals. Now was she altogether 
ouercome with sorow and passion of mind, for she had kaocked 
her brest so pitifully, that she had martyred it, and in diuers 
places had raised vlcers and inflammations, so that she feU 
mto a feauer withall : whereof she was very glad, hoping 
thereby to haue good colour to abstaine from meat, and that 
so she might haue died easily without any trouble. She had a 
Phisitian called Olympus, whom she made priuy of her intent, 
to the end he shoula helpe to rid her out of her life : as 
Olympus writeth himselfe, who wrote a booke of all these 
thmgs. But Caesar mistrusted the matter, by many coniec- 
tures he had, and therefore did put her in f eare, and threatned 
to put her children to shameful! death. With these threates, 
Cleopatra for f eare yeelded straight, as she would haue yeeldea 
vnto strokes : and afterwards suffered her self e to be cured and 
dieted as they listed. . . . Now whilest Cleopatra was at 
dinner, there came a coimtriman and brought her a basket. 
The souldiers that warded at the gates, ai&ed him straight 
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what he had in his basket. He opened his basket, and tooke 
out the leaues that couered the nks, and shewed them that 
they were figs he bought. Thej all of them mamelled to see 
so eoodlj fiRges. The oountriman laughed to heare them, and 
bad them take some if they would. Thev beleeued he told 
him tndy, and so bad him cane them in. After Cleopatra had 
dined, she sent a certaine table written and sealed vnto Osesar, 
and commaunded them all to go out of the tombes where she 
was, but the two women, then she shut the doores to her. 
CsBsar when he reoeiued this table, and began to reade her 
lamentation and petition, requesting him that he would let her 
be buried with Antonius, found straight what she meant, and 
thought to haue gone thither himself e : howbeit, he sent one 
before in all hast that might be, to see what it was. Her death 
was very sodaine : for those whom Osesar sent vnto her, ran 
thither in all hast possible, and found the souldiers standing at 
the gate, misinrusting nothing, nor vnderstanding of her death. 
But when they had opened the doores, they foimd Cleopatra 
starke dead, laid vpon a bed of gold, attired and arrayed in her 
royall robes, and one of her two women, which was <»lled Iras, 
dead at her feet: and her other woman (called Charmion) 
halfe dead, k trembling, trimming the Diademe which Cleo- 
patra wore vpon her head. One of the soldiers seeing her, 
angrily said vnto her : Is that well done Charmion ? Very 
weU, said she againe, and meete for a Princesse descended from 
the race of so many noble Kiiu^ : she said no more, but fell 
down dead hard by the bed. Some report, that this Ae^icke 
was brought vnto her in the basket with figs ; and that he had 
commanded them to hide it vnder the fig leaues, that when 
she i^ould thinke to take out the figs, the Aspicke should bite 
her before she should see her : howbeit, that when she wold 
haue taken away the leaues for the figs, she perceiued it, and 
said. Art thou here then? And so her arme oeing naked, ^e 
put it to the Aspicke to be bitten. Other say againe, she kept 
it in a boxe, and that she did pricke and tlurust it with a 
spindle of gold, so that the A^icke being angred withall, 
leapt out with great furie, and bit her in the arme. Howbeit 
few can tell the troth. For thev report also, that she had 
hidden poyson in a hollow razor which she caried in the haire 
•f her head ; and yet was there no marke scene of her bodie, 
or any signe discerned that she was poisoned, neither also did 
they find this serpent in her tombe : out it was reported onely, 
that there was scene certaine fresh steppes or trackes where it 
had gone, on the tombe side toward toe sea, and specially by 
the doore side. Some say also, that they found two litle 
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pretie bitings in her anne, soant to be discerned : the which H 
leemeth Gsesar himselfe gane credit vnto, because in his 
triumph he caried Oleopatraes image, with an Aspioke biting of 
her arme. And thus goeth the report of her death. Now 
OsBsar, though he was mamellous sorie for the death of Cleo- 
patra, jet he wondred at her noble mind and courage, and 
therefore commannded she should be nobly buried, and layed 
by Antonius : and willed also that her two women should haue 
honourable buriaU. Cleopatra died being eight and thirtie 
yeares old, after she had raigned two and twentie years, and 
gouemed aboue fourteene of them with Antonius. And fnr 
Antonius, some say that he lined three and fiftie yearei : and 
others say, six and fiftie. 
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INTKODUCTION. 



The Boohe of Pericles Fryifice of Tyre was entered 
in the Stationers' Registers for the 20th of 
May, 1608, by Edward Blount, who entered also 
on the same day Antony and Cleopatra. But 
the quarto did not appear until 1609, and it was 
then published by Henry Gosson as "The Late 
and much admired Play, called Pericles, Prince 
of Tyre, with the true Relation of the whole 
Historic, adventures, and fortunes of the said 
Prince : As also, the no less strange and worthie 
accidents in the Birth and Life of his Daughter 
Mariana. As it hath been diners and sundry 
times acted by his Maiestie's Seruants, at the 
Globe on the Banck-side. By William Shake- 
speara" Of this quarto there was a reprint in 
the same year. 

That Pericles was being acted with success at 
the Globe in 1607, or in the beginning of 1608, 
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is shown not only by Blount's entry of it in May, 
1608, but also by the publication in the same 
year, 1608, of a book by George Wilkins, called 
"The Painfull Adventures of Pericles Prince of 
Tyre. Being the true History of the Play of 
Pericles, as it was lately presented by the worthy 
and ancient poet, lohn Gower." In the argument 
before this book the reader is asked to receive its 
History " in the same maner as it was vnder the 
habite of ancient Gower the famous English 
Poet, by the Kings Maiesties Players excellently 
presented." This publication has a distinct value * 
in such transcription of the acted play into prose 
as makes it possible sometimes to note omitted 
passages, and guess at restorations of the text. 
There were later editions of Pericles in 1611, 
1619, 1630, and 1635; but Shakespeare's fellow- 
players, Heminge and Condell, did not include the 
play in the first folio of his work (1623), nor was 
it in the second folio (1632). It first appeared 
among his works in the third folio (1664), and was 
too well known to have been omitted accidentally. 
The text of the first editions was printed so 

Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



d by Google 



8 INTRODUCTION. 

included it among the illustrations of the seven 
deadly sins in his Gonfessio Amantis, 

From Gower's Gonfessio Amantis, the story of 
the play ascribed to Shakespeare has been directly 
taken. The play was conspicuous for disregard 
of unities of place and time ; connecting narrative 
was, therefore, required to join the acts together, 
and for this purpose Gower was made to serve as 
Chorus. The tale as Gower himself actually told 
it is here added to the play. 

The story in French as la Gronicque et Hystoire 
d'Appolin Toy de Thvr was printed at Geneva in 
1482 ; our English version of it was printed by 
Wynkyn de Worde in 1510. In 1576, William 
Eiowe entered at Stationers' Hall "the historic 
of the strange adventures of Prince Apollonius, 
Lucina his wife, and Tharsa his daughter," set 
forth in print with this title, "The Pattern of 
aynful Adventures." This was published in the 
same year, as "gathered into English by Laurence 
Twine, gentleman." It was based on the Latin of 
the Gesta Bomanorum : and there was another 
edition of it in 1607 ; perhaps in consequence of 

Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



INTEODUCTIOW. 9 

the appearance of the play. The first writer of 
the play of Fericlea did not take the tale from 
"The Pattern of Painful Adventures," but fi*om 
Gower, though it has been suggested that there 
are some indications of his having also read the 
tale as gathered into English by Laurence Twine. 

The theme of the old tale is the old theme of 
life tossed upon the waves of Fortune, who some- 
times restores all with a full hand to those who 
can abide the pelting of her pitiless storm. Here 
the wind changes at last and prosperity storms in 
on Pericles before he is left to end his life in 
the warm sunshine. The tale of ApoUonius of 
Tyre would never, have been current as it was 
through Europe if its parable had not been taken 
up by many a heart much exercised in troubles of 
the world. 

Thirty ^yb years ago — in 1854 — I saw Fericlea, 
which had not been acted since Queen Anne's 
reign, put upon the stage of Sadler's Wells by 
Edmund Phelps. From my "Journal of a London 
Playgoer " I may quote a few sentences of what I 
then said of it as an acted play : — " The two scenes 
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at Mitylene, wwhich present Marina pure as an 
ermine which no filth can tench, were compressed 
into one ; and although the plot of the drama 
was not compromised by a false delicaoy, there 
remained not a syllable at which true delicacy 
could have conceived offence. The calling of 
Blount and his mistress was covered in the pure 
language of Marina with so hearty a contempt, 
that the scene was really one in which the purest 
minds might be those which would take the most 
especial pleasure. 

" The conception of the character of Pericles by 
Mr. Phelps seemed to accord exactly with the 
view just taken of the play. He was the Prince 
pursued by evil fate. A melancholy that could 
not be shaken off oppressed him even in the midst 
of the gay court of King Simonides, and the hand 
of Thaisa was received with only the rapture of 
a love that dared not feel assured of its good 
fortune. Mr. Phelps represented the Prince 
sinking gradually under the successive blows of 
fate with an unostentatious truthfulness; but in 
that one scene which calls forth all the strength 
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of the artist, the recognition of Marina, and the 
sudden lifting of the Prince's bruised and fallen 
spirit to an ecstasy of joy, there was an opportunity 
for one of the most effective displays of the power 
of an actor that the stage, as it is now, affords. 
With immense energy, yet with a true feeling for 
the pathos of the situation, that had the most 
genuine effect, Mr. Phelps achieved in this passage 
a triumph marked by plaudit after plaudit. They 
do not applaud rant at Sadler's Wells. The scene 
was presented truly by the actor and felt fully by 
his audience." 

Of the scenery I then said that "the play, 
of which the text is instability of fortune, has 
its characteristic place of action on the sea. 
Pericles is perpetually shown (literally as well 
as metaphorically) tempest-tost, or in the imme- 
diate vicinity of the treacherous waters ; and this 
idea is most happily enforced at Sadler's Wells 
by scene-painter and machinist. They reproduce 
the rolling of the billows and the whistling of the 
winds when Pericles lies senseless, a wretched man 
on a shore. When he is shown on board ship in 
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the storm during the birth of MarinA, the ship 
tosses vigorously. When he sails at last to the 
temple of Diana <^ the Ejdiesians, rowers take 
their places on i^eir banks, the vessel seems to 
glide along the ooast^ an admirably painted 
panorama slides before the eye, and the whole 
theatre seems to be in the course of actual trans- 
portation to the temple at Ephesus, which is the 
crowning scenic glory of the play. The dresses, 
too, are brilliant. As beseems an Eastern story, 
the events all pass amoi^ princes. Now the 
spectator has a scene presented to him occupied 
by characters who appear to have stepped out of a 
Greek vase; and presently he looks into an 
Assyrian palace and sees figures that have come to 
life and colour from the stones of Nineveh. There 
are noble banquets and glittering processions ; and 
in the banqu^hall of King Simonides there is a 
dance which is a marvel of glitter, combinations of 
colour, and quaint picturesque effect. There are 
i^lendid trains of courtiers, there are shining rows 
of vestal virgins, and there is Diana hersdf in the 
sky.* H. M. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONjE. 



Antioohus, K%7^ ofAntioch, 
Pericles, Prince of Tyre, 
Helicanus, ) Two Lords of 
ES0ANE3, ) Tyre. 

SiMONiDES, King of Penta- 

polis. 
Cleon, Governor of Tharmi, 
Ltsimaohus, Governor of Mi" 

tylene. 
Gebimon, a Lord of Ephetui. 
Thaliabd, a Lord of Antioch, 
Philemon, Servant to Ceri-. 

mon. 
Leonine, Servant to JHonyza, 
MarsfuU. 

SCENJE^Dispenedly 



A Pander. Boult, kU Set' 

va/nb. 
The Daughter of Antiochus. 
DiONYZA, Wife to Cleon, 
Thaisa, Daughter to Simoni' 

dee. 
BlABiNA, Daughter to PericUa 

and Thaiea. 
Ltchorida, Nune to Marina. 
A Bawd, 
Diana. 

GowBB, as Chorus. 
Lords, Ladies, Knights, Gen- 
tlemen., Sailors, Pirates, 

. Fishermen and Messengers, 

in various Countries. 



ACT I. 



Enter Gower 

Before the Palace of Antioch. 

To sing a song that old was sung, 

From ashes ancient Gower is come, 

Assuming man's infirmities, 

To glad your ear and please your eyes. 

It hath been sung at festivals, 

On ember-eves, and holy-ales ; 

And lovds and ladies in their lives 
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Have read it for restoratives : 

The purchase is to make men glorious ; 

Et bonum, quo antiquiua eo melius. 

If you, bom in these latter times, 

When wit *s more ripe, accept my rhymes, 

And that to hear an old man sing 

May to your wishes pleasure bring, 

I life would wish, and that I might 

Waste it for you, like taper-light. — 

This Antioch, then, Antiochus the Great 

Built up, this city, for his chiefest seat ; 

The fairest in all Syria, — 

I tell you what my authors say : 

This king unto him took a fere, 

Who died and left a female heir, 

So buxom, blithe, and full of face. 

As heaven had lent her all his grace ; 

With whom the father liking took, 

And her to incest did provoke : — 

Bad child, worse father 1 to entice his own 

To evil should be done by none. 

By custom what they did begin 

Was, with long use, account no sin. 

The beauty of this sinful dame 

Made many princes thither frame. 

To seek her as a bed-fellow, 
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In marriage-pleasures playfellow : 
Which to prevent he made a law, — 
To keep her still, and men in awe, — 
. That whoso asked her for his wife. 
His riddle told not, lost his life : 
So for her many a wight did die, 
As yon grim looks do testify. 
What now ensues, to the judgment of your eye 
I give, my cause who best can justify. [Exit, 



Scene I. — Antioch. A Room in the Palace. 
Enter Antiochus, Pericles, and Attendants. 

Ant. Young Prince of Tyre, you have at large 
received 
The danger of the task you undertake. 

Per, I have, Antiochus, and, with a soul 
Emboldened with the glory of her praise. 
Think death no hazard in this enterprise. 

Ant. Brinjr in our daughter, clothed like a bride. 
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Music, Enter the Daughter q/" Antiochus. 
Per, See where she comes, apparelled like the 

•spring, 
Graces her subjects, and her thoughts the ring 
Of every virtue gives renown to men ! 
Her face the book of praises, where is read 
Nothing but carious pleasures, as from thenoe 
Sorrow were ever razed, and testy wrath 
Could never be her mild companion. 
You gods, that made me man, and sway in love^ 
That have inflamed desire in my breast 
To taste the fruit of yon celestial tree 
Or die in the adventure, be my helps. 
As I am son and servant to your will, 
To compass such a boundless happiness 1 

Ant. Prince Pericles, — 

Per, That would be son to great Antiochus. 

ArU, Before thee stands this fiedr Hesperides, 
With golden fruit, but dangerous to be touched ; 
For death-like dragons here affright thee hard : 
Her face, like heaven, enticeth thee to view 
Her countless glory, which desert must gain ; 
And which, without desert, because thine eye 
Presumes to reach, all thy whole heap must die. 
Ton sometime famous princes, like thyself 
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Drawn by report, adventurous by desire, 

Tell thee with speechless tongues and semblance 

pale 
That without covering save yon field of stars, 
They here stand martyrs, slain in Cupid's wars ; 
And with dead cheeks advise thee to desist. 
For going on death's net, whom none resist. 

Per. Antiochus, I thank thee, who hath taught 
My frail mortality to know itself. 
And by those fearful objects to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what I must : 
For death remembered should be like a mirror 
Who tells us life 's but breath, to trust it, error. 
I 'U make my will then ; and, as sick men do, 
Who know the world, see heaven, but, feeling woe. 
Gripe not at earthly joys as erst they did : 
So, I bequeath a happy peace to you 
And all good men, as every prince should do ; 
My riches to the earth from whence they came, 
[To the Daiighter of Antiochus.] But my un- 
spotted fire of love to you. 
Thus, ready for the way of life or death, 
I wait the sharpest blow. 

Ant. Scorning advice, — read the conclusion then ; 
Which read and not expounded, 't is decreed, 
As these before thee, thou thyself shalt bleed. 
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Davgh. Of all 'sayed yet, maj'st thou prove 
prosperous ! 
Of all 'sayed yet, I wish thee happiness. 

Per, Like a bold champion, I assume the lists. 
Nor ask advice of any other thought 
But faithfulness, and courage. [Reads the riddle. 

I am no viper, yet I feed 
On mother^ 8 fiesh which did me breed; 
J sought a htbshand, in which labour 
I found that kindness in a father. 
He ^8 father y son, and husband mild, 
I mother, toife, and yet his child. 
How they may be, and yet in two, 
As you will live, resolve it you. 

Sharp physic is the last : but^ O you powers 
That give heaven countless eyes to view men's acts, 
Why cloud they not their sights perpetuaDy, 
If this be true, which makes me pale to read it % 
Fair glass of light, I loved you, and could still, 
Were not this glorious casket stored with ill : 
But I must tell you, — now, my thoughts revolt ; 
For he 's no man on whom perfections wait, 
That, knowing sin within, will touch the gate. 
You 're a fair viol, and your sense the strings, 
Who, fingered to make man his lawful music, 
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Would draw heaven down and all the gods to 

hearken ; 
But being played upon before your time, 
Hell only danceth at so harsh a chime. 
Good sooth, I care not for you. 

Ant, Prince Pericles, touch not, upon thy life. 
For that 's an article within our law 
As dangerous as the rest. Your time 's expired : 
Either expound now, or receive your sentenca 

Fer, Great king, 
Few love to hear the sins they love to act ; 
T would braid yourself too near for me to tell it. 
Who has a book of all that monarchs do, 
He 's more secure to keep it shut, than shown ; 
For vice repeated 's like the wandering wind. 
Blows dust in other's eyes to spread itself ; 
And yet the end of all is bought thus dear, 
The breath is gone, and the sore eyes see clear — 
To stop the air would hurt them. The blind mole 

casts 
Oopped hills towards heaven, to tell the earth ia 

thronged 
By man's oppression ; and the poor worm doth die 

for 't. 
Kings are earth's gods ; in vice their law 's their 

will; 
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And if Jove stray, who dares say Jove doth ill 1 
It is enough you know ; and it is fit, 
What being more known grows worse, to smother it 
All love the womb that their first being bred, 
Then give my tongue like leave to love my head. 

Ant. [Aside.] Heaven, that I had thy head ! he 
has found the meaning ; 
But I will gloze with him. — Young Prince of Tyre, 
Though by the tenor of our strict edict. 
Your exposition misinterpreting, 
We might proceed to cancel of your days ; 
Yet hope, succeeding from so fair a tree 
As your fair self , doth tune us otherwise. 
Forty days longer we do respite you ; 
If by which time our secret be undone. 
This mercy shows we '11 joy in such a son : 
And until then your entertain shall be 
As doth befit our honour, and your worth. 

[Exeunt all but P£RICLE& 

Per, How courtesy would seem to cover sin, 
When what is done is like an hypocrite, 
The which is good in nothing but in sight ! 
If it be true that I interpret false. 
Then were it certain you were not so bad 
As with foul incest to abuse your soul ; 
Where now you 're both a father and a son, 
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By your untimely olaspings with your child 
(Which pleasure fits a husband, not a father), 
And she an eater of her mother's flesh 
By the defiling of her parent's bed ; 
And both Kke serpents are, who though they feed 
On sweetest flowers, yet they poison breed. 
Antioch, farewell 1 for wisdom sees, where men 
Blush not in actions blacker than the night. 
They 11 shun no course to keep them from the light : 
One sin, I know, another doth provoke ; 
Murder 's as near to lust as flame to smoke ; 
Poison and treason are the hands of sin, 
Ay, and the targets, to put ofl^* the shame ; 
Then, lest my life be cropped to keep you clear, 
By flight I '11 shun the danger which I fear. [Exit. 

Re-enter Antiochus. 

Ant. He hath found the meaning; for the which 
we mean 
To have l^ head. 

He must not liv^ to trumpet £orth my infamy, 
Nor tell tive world, Antiochus doth sin 
In such a loathed manner : 
And therefore instantly this prinoe must die | 
For by his fall my honour must keep high. 
Who attends us there 1 
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Enter Thaliard. 

Thai Doth your highness call 1 

ArU, Thaliard 1 
You 're of our chamber, and our mind partakes 
Her private actions to your secrecy ; 
And for your faithfulness we will advance you. 
Thaliard, behold, here 's poison, and here 's gold ; 
We hate the Prince of Tyre, and thou must kill 

him : 
It fits thee not to ask the reason why, 
Because we bid it. Say, is it done 1 

Thai, My lord, 't is done. 

AnU Enough. — 

Enter a Messenger. 
Let your breath cool yourself, telling your haste. 
Mess, My lord, Prince Pericles is fled. [^ExiU 
Ant, As thou 

Wilt live, fly after : and, as an arrow, shot 
From a well-experienced archer, hits the mark 
His eye doth level at, so ne*er return 
Unless thou say, * Prince Pericles is dead.' 

Tlud, My lord. 
If I get him within my pistol's length, 
I 'U make him sure enough : farewell to your 
highness. 
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ArU. Thaliard, adieu. [Exit Thauard.]— Till 
Pericles be dead 
My heart can lend no succour to my head. [Eocit. 



Scene II. — Tyre. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Pericles. 

Fer, [To those vnthoiU.] Let none disturb ua— 
Why should this charge of thoughts, 
The sad companion, dull-eyed melancholy, 
Be my so used a guest, as not an hour 
In the day's glorious walk or peaceful night — 
The tomb where grief should sleep — can breed me 

quiet? 
Here pleasures court mine eyes, and mine ey^s shun 

them. 
And danger which I feared 's at Antioch, 
Whose aim seems far too short to hit me here ; 
Yet neither pleasure's art can joy my spirits. 
Nor yet the other's distance comfort me. 
Then it is thus : the passions of the mind, 
That have their first conception by mis-dread. 
Have after-nourishment and life by care ; 
And what was first but fear what might be done, 
Grows elder now and cares it be not done. 
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And so with me : — the great Antiochus — 

'Gainst whom I am too little to contend, 

Since he 's so great, can make his will his act — 

Will think me speaking, though I swear to silence j 

Nor boots it me to say, I honour him, 

If he suspect I may dishonour him : 

And what may make him blush in being known, 

He '11 stop the course by which it might be known. 

With hostile forces he '11 overspread the land. 

And with the ostent of war will look so huge, 

Amazement shall drive courage from the state. 

Our men be vanquished ere they do resist. 

And subjects punished that ne'er thought offence : 

Which care of them, not pity of myself, — 

Who am no more but as the tops of trees 

Which fence the roots they grow by and defend 

them, — 
Makes both my body pine and soul to languish, 
And punish that before, that he would punish. 

Enter Helicanus and other Lords. 

1 Lord, Joy and all comfort in your sacred 

breast ! 

2 Lord. And keep your mind, till you return 

to us. 
Peaceful and comfortable ! 
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Uel, Peace, peace, and give experience a tongue. 
They do abuse the king that flatter him, 
For flattery is the bellows blows up sin ; 
The thing the which is flattered, but a spark, 
To which that blast gives heat and stronger glowing ; 
Whereas reproof, obedient and in order, 
Fits kings, as they are men, for they may err. 
When Signior Sooth here does proclaim a peace, 
He flatters you, makes war upon your life. 
Prince, pardon me, or strike me, if you please ; 
I cannot be much lower than my knees. 

Per, All leave us else ; but let your cares o'er- 
look 
What shipping and what lading 's in our haven. 
And then return to us. [Exeunt Lords.'] — 

Helicanus, thou 
Hast moved us : what seest thou in our looks ] 

Hel. An angry brow, dread lord. 

Per. If there be such a dart in nrinces' frowns. 



itized by Google 



26 PEBICLES. [Act I. 

Do you but strike the blow. 

Per, Rise, prithee, rise; 

Sit down ; I thank thee for 't, thou art no flatterer, 
And Heaven forbid but kings should let their 

ears 
Hear their faults chid ! 
Fit counsellor, and servant for a prince. 
Who by thy wisdom mak'st a prince thy servant, 
What wouldst thou have me do 1 

HeL To bear with patience. 

Such griefs as you do lay upon yourself. 

Per, Thou speak'st like a physician, Helicanus, 
That minister'st a potion unto me 
That thou wouldst tremble to receive thyself. 
Attend me then : I went to Antioch, 
Where, as thou know'st, against the face of death 
I sought the purchase of a glorious beauty 
From whence an issue I might propagate 
As arms to princes that bring joys to subjects. 
Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder ; 
The rest — hark in thine ear — as black as incest : 
Which by my knowledge found, the sinful father 
Seemed not to strike, but smooth ; but thou know'at 

this, 
T is time to fear when tyrants seem to kiss ; 
Which fear so grew in me, I hither fled, 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



Scene 2.] PEBICLES. 27 

Under the covering of a careful night 
Who seemed my good protector : and, being here, 
Bethought me what was past, what might succeed. 
I knew liim tyrannous ; and tyrants' fears 
Decrease not, but grow fester than their years. 
And should he doubt it — as no doubt he doth — 
That I should open to the listening air 
How many worthy princes' bloods were shed 
To keep his bed of blackness unlaid ope, — 
To lop that doubt he '11 fill this land with arms. 
And make pretence of wrong that I have done 

him; 
When all for mine, if I may call \ offence. 
Must feel war's blow who spares not innocence : 
Which love to all, — of which thyself art one. 
Who now reprov'dst me for it, — 

HeL Alas, sir ! 

Per. Drew sleep out of mine eyes, blood from my 
cheeks. 
Musings into my mind, a thousand doubts 
How I might stop this tempest ere it came ; 
And finding little comfort to relieve them, 
I thought it princely charity to grieve them. 

Hd. My lord, since you have given me leave 
to speak, 
Freely I 'U speak. Antiochus you fear. 
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And justly too, I tlimk, joa fear the tjrant^ 
Who either bj public war or {Hrirate treason 
Will take away your life. 
Therefore, my lord, go travel for a while. 
Till that his rage and anger be f orgo^ 
Or till the Fates do cut his thread of lif a 
Your rule direct to any ; if to me, • 

Day serves not light more faithful than I '11 be. 

Per, I do not doubt thy faith ; but should he wrong 
My liberties in my absence ? 

HeL Well mingle our bloods together in tiie 
earth 
From whence we had our being and our birth. 

Per, Tyre, I now look from thee then, and to 
Tharsus 
Intend my travel, where 1 11 hear from thee, 
And by whose letters I '11 dispose myself. 
The care I. had, and have, of subjects* good, 
On thee 1 lay, whose wisdom's strength can bear it 
1 11 take thy word for faith, not ask thine oath ; 
Who shuns not to break one, will sure crack both. 
But in our orbs we 11 live so round and safe, 
That time of both this truth shall ne'er convince. 
Thou show'dst a subject's shine, I a true prince. 

\Exeunt, 
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Scene III. — ^Tyre. An Ante-chamber in the 
Palace. 

Enter Thaliard. 
Thai, So, this is Tyre, and this is the court 
Here must I kill King Pericles ; and if I do not, 
I am sure to be hanged at home : 't is dangerous. 
— Well, I perceive he was a wise fellow and had 
good discretion, that, being bid to ask what he 
would of the king, desired he might know none of 
his secrets : now do I see he had some reason for 
't ; for if a king bid a man be a villain, he is bound 
by the indenture of his oath to be one. — Hush ! 
here come the lords of Tyre. 

E'/it&r Helicanus, Escanes, and other Lords. 

Eel. You shall not need, my fellow peers of 
Tyre, 
Further to question me of your king's departure : 
His sealed commission, left in trust with me, 
Doth speak sufficiently, he 's gone to traveL 

Thai [Aside.] How ! the king gone ] 

Hel. If further yet you will be satisfied 
Why, as it were unlicensed of your loves, 
He would depart, I '11 give some light unto you. 
Being at Antioch — 
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TJial, [Aside,'] What from Antioch 1 

Hel, Royal Antiochus — on what cause I know 
not — 
Took some displeasure at him : at least, he judged 

so; 
And doubting lest that he had erred or sinned, 
To show his sorrow he 'd correct himself ; 
So puts himself unto the shipman's toil, 
With whom each minute threatens life or death. 

Thai, \Aside,'\ Well, I perceive 
I shall not be hanged now, although I would ; 
But since he 's gone, the king it sure must please. 
He scaped the land, to perish on the seas. — 
Now 1 11 present myself. — \To them.'] Peace to the 
lords of Tyre 1 

Hel, Lord Thaliard from Antiochus is welcome. 

Thai, From him I come, 
With message unto princely Pericles ; 
But since my landing I have undei-stood 
Your lord 's betook himself to unknown travels, 
My message must return from whence it cama 

Hel. We have no reason to desire it. 
Commended to our master, not to us : 
Yet, ere you shall depart, this we desire, — 
As friends to Antioch, we may feast in Tyre. 

[Exeuvi, 
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SCBNB IV. — Tharsus. A Room in the Govemor'B 
House. 

Enter Cleon, Dionyza, and Attendants. 
Cle, My Dionyza, shall we rest us here, 
And by relating tales of others' griefs, 
See if't will teach us to forget our ownl 

Dio. That were to blow at fire in hope to quench 
• it; 
For who digs hills because they do aspire 
Throws down one mountain to cast up a higher. 

my distressed lord, even such our griefs are ; 
Here they're but felt and seen with mischiefs 

eyes. 
But like to groves, being topped, they higher rise. 

Cle. O Dionyza, 
"Who wanteth food and will not say he wants it, 
Or can conceal his hunger till he famish ? 
Our tongues and sorrows do sound deep our woes 
Into the air ; our eyes do weep till lungs 
Fetch breath that may proclaim them louder ; that 
If heaven slumber while their creatures want. 
They may awake their helps to comfort them. 

1 'U then discourse our woes, felt several years, 
And, wanting breath to speak, help me with tears. 

Dio. 1 '11 do my best, sir. 
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Cle, This Tharsus, o*er which I've the govern- 
ment, 
A city, on whom plenty held full hand. 
For Riches strewed herself even in the street ; 
Whose towers bore heads so high, they kissed the 

clouds. 
And strangers ne*er beheld, but wondered at ; 
Whose men and dames so jetted and adorned, 
Like one another's glass to trim them by : 
' Their tables were slored full to glad the sight, 
And not so much to feed on as delight ; 
All poverty was scorned, and pride so great. 
The name of help grew odious to repeat 
Dio, 0, 't is too true. 

Ch, But see what heaven can do I By this our 
change. 
These mouths whom but of late, earth, sea, and 

air. 
Were all too little to content and please, 
Although they gave their creatures in abundance, 
As houses are defiled for want of use. 
They are now starved for want of exercise : 
Those palates, who, not yet two summers younger, 
Must have inventions to delight the taste. 
Would now be glad of bread, and beg for it : 
Those mothers, who, to nousle up their babes, 
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Thought nought too curious, are ready now 
To eat those little darlings whom they loved. 
So sharp are hunger's teeth, that man and wife 
Draw lots, who first shall die to lengthen life. 
Here stands a lord, and there a lady weeping ; 
Here many sink, yet those which see them fall^ 
Have scarce strength left to give them burial. 
Is not this true 1 

Dio, Our cheeks and hollow eyes do witness it. 

Cle. 0, let those cities that of plenty's cup 
And her prosperities so largely taste 
With their superfluous riots, hear these tears : 
The misery of Tharsus may be theirs. 

Enter a Lord. 

Lord. Where 's the lord governor ? 

Cle, Here. 
Speak out thy sorrows which thou bring'st, in 

haste. 
For comfort is too far for us to expect. 
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And so in ours. Some neighbouring nation, 

Taking advantage of our misery, 

Hath stuffed these hollow vessels with their power. 

To beat us down, the which are down already ; 

And make a conquest of unhappy me, 

Whereas no glory 's got to overcome. 

Lord, That's the least fear; for, by the sem- 
blance 
Of their white flags displayed, they bring us peace, 
And come to us as favourers, not as foes. 

Cle, Thou speak'st like him 's untutored to 
repeat: 
Who makes the fairest show means most deceit. 
But bring they what they will, and what they can, 
What need we fear 1 
The ground's the lowest, and we're half way 

there. 
Go, tell their general we attend him here 
To know for what he comes, and whence he comes 
And what he craves. 

Lord. I go, my lord. [ExU, 

Cle. Welcome is peace, if he on peace consist ; 
If wars, we are unable to resist. 

Enter Pebiclbs, tvith Attendants, 
Per, Lord governor, for so we hear you are. 
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Let not our ships and number of our men 
Be, like a beacon fired, to amaze your eyes. 
We have heard your miseries as far as Tyre, 
And seen the desolation of your streets ; 
Nor come we to add sorrow to your tears, 
But to relieve them of their heavy load : 
And these our ships you happily may think 
Are like the Trojan horse was stufied within 
With bloody veins, expecting overthrow, 
Are stored with com to make your needy bread, 
And give them life. whom hunger starved half 
dead. 

All, The gods of Greece protect you ! 
And we will pray for you. 

Fer. Rise, pray you rise : 

We do not look for reverence, but for love, 
And harbourage for ourself, our ships, and men. 

Cle. The which when any shall not gratify, 
Or pay you with unthankfulness in thought, — 
Be it our wives, our children, or ourselves, — 
The curse of heaven and men succeed their evils ! 
Till when, — the which, I hope, shall ne'er be seen, — 
Your grace is welcome to our town and us. 

Fer. Which welcome we'll accept; feast here 
awhile. 
Until our stars that frown lend us a smile. [ExeurU' 
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ACT 11. 
Enter GowER. 
Gow. Here have you seen a mighty king 
His child, iwis, to incest bring ; 
A better prince and benign lord 
That will prove awful both in deed and word : 
Be quiet, then, as men should be, 
Till he has passed Necessity : 
I '11 show you, those in trouble's reign 
Losing a mite a mountain gain. 
The good in convcirsation — 
To whom I give my benison — 
Is still at Tharsus, where each man 
Thinks all is writ he speken can ; 
And, to remember what he does. 
Build his statue to make him glorious: 
But tidings to the contrary 
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Gow. Good Helicane, that stayed at home 
Not to eat honey like a drone 
From others' labours ; though he strive 
To killen bad, keep good alive ; 
And, to fulfil his prince' desire. 
Sends word of all that haps in Tyre : 
How Thaliard came full bent with sin 
And hid intent to murder him ; 
And that in Tharaus was not. beat 
Longer for him to make his rest. 
He, doing so, put forth to seas, 
Where when men ben there 's seldom eafie : 
For now the wind begins to blow ; 
Thunder above, and deeps below, 
Make sudi unquiet, that the ship 
Should house him safe is wracked and split ; 
And he, good prince, all having lost, 
By waves from; coast ta coast is tost 
All perishen, of man, of pelf, 
Ne aught escapen but himself ; 
Till Fortune, tired with doing bad. 
Threw him ashore, to give him glad : 
And here he comes. What shall be next> 
Pardon old Gower ; — ^this longs the text. [ExiL 
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Scene I. — Pentapolis. An Open Place by the 
Sea-side. 

Enter Pericles, wet. 

Per. Yet cease your ire, you angry stars of 
heaven ! 
Wind, rain, and thunder, remember, earthly man 
Is but a substance that must yield to you ; 
And I, as fits my nature, do obey you. 
Alas, the sea hath cast me on the rocks, 
Washed me from shore to shore, and left me 

breath 
Nothing to think on but ensuing death : 
Let it suffice the greatness of your powers 
To have bereft a prince of all his fortunes ; 
And having thrown him from your watery grave, 
Here to have death in peace is all he 'U crave. 

Erder three Fishermen, 

1 Fish. What, ho. Pilch ! 

2 Fish. Ho, come, and bring away the netSL 
1 Fish, What, Patch-breech, I say ! 

3 Fish. What say you, master % 

1 Fish. Look how thou stirrest now ! come 
away, or I '11 fetch thee with a wanion. 
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3 Fish. Faith, master, I am thinking of the poor 
men that were cast away before us even now. 

1 Fish. Alas, poor souls ! it grieved my heart to 
hear what pitiful cries they made to us to help 
them, when, well-a-day, we could scarce help our- 



3 Fish. Nay, master, said not I as much, when 
I saw the porpus, how he bounced and tumbled T . 
they say, they 're half fish, half fiesh : a plague on 
them, they ne'er come, but I look to be washed. 
Master, I marvel how the fishes live in the 
sea. 

• 1 Fish. Why, as men do a-land — ^the great ones 
eat up the little ones. I can compare our rich 
misers to nothing so fitly as to a whale ; 'a plays 
and tumbles, driving the poor fry before him, and 
at last devours them all at a mouthful. Such 
whales have I heard on o' the land, who never 
leave gaping till they 've swallowed the whole 
parish, church, steeple, bells, and all. 

Per. \Aside.'\ A pretty moral 

3 Fish. But, master, if I had been the sexton, 
I would have been that day in the belfry. 

2 Fish, Why, man? 

3 Fish. Because he should have swallowed me 
too ; and when I had been in his belly, I would 
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liave kept sudb a jangling of tke bells, tliat he 
should never have leBt, till he cast bells, steeple, 
church, and parish, up again. But if the good 
King Simonides "w«re of my mind — 

Fer. [Aside,] Simonides? 

3 Fish. We would purge the land of these drones, 
that rob the bee of her honey. 

Per. [Aside], How from the finny subject of the 
sea 
These fishers tell the infirmities of men ; 
And from their watery empire recollect 
All that may men approve or men detect ! — 
Peace be at your labour, honest £shermen. 

2 Fish. Honest! good fellow, what's that? if 
it be a day fits you, search out of the calendar, and 
nobckly look after it. 

Per. Y' may see, the sea hath cast upon your 
coast — 

2 Fish. What a drunken knave was the sea, to 
cast thee in our way I — 

Per. A man whom both the waters and the 
wind, 
In that vast tennis-court^ hath made the ball 
For them to play upon, entreats you pity him ; 
He asks of you, that never used to beg. 

1 Fish. No, friend, cannot you b^^ Here's 

Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



Soene I.] FBBICIiBS. 41 

them in our country o£ Greece, gets more with 
oegging than we can do witii working. 

2 Fish, Canst thou catch any fbhes theni 

Per, I never practised it. 

2 Fish, Nay, then thou wilt starve, sure; for 
here's nothrig to be got now-a-days^ unless thou 
canst fish for \ 

Per. What I have been, I have forgot to know ; 
But what I am, want teaches me to think on •. 
A man thronged up with cold ; my veins are chill, 
And have no more of life than may suffice 
To give my tongue that heat to ask your help ; 
Which if you shall refuse, when I am dead, 
For that I am a man, pray see me buried. 

1 Fiah. Die, quoth-a? Now, gods forbid it! 
I have a gown here ; come, put it on ; keep thee 
warm. Now, afore me, a handsome fellow ! Come, 
thou shalt go home, and we'll have flesh for 
holidays, fish for fasting days, and moreover pud- 
dings and fiapjacks ; and thou shalt be welcome. 

Per. I thank you, sir. 

2 Fish. Hark you, my friend, — ^you said you 
could not beg. 

Per, I did but crave. 

2 Fish. But crave % Then I '11 turn craver too^ 
and so I shall scape whipping. 
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Per, Why, are all your beggars whipped then ? 

2 Fish, O, not all, my friend, not all : for if all 
your beggars were whipped, I would wish no better 
office than to be a beadle. But, master, I '11 go 
draw up the net. [Exeunt two of the Fishermen. 

Per, [Aside,^ How well this honest mirth be- 
comes their labour ! 

1 Fish. Hark you, sir, — do you know where you 
are? 

Per. Not well. 

1 Fish. Why, I'll tell you : this is called Penta- 
polis, and our king, the good Simonides. 

Per, The good King Simonides, do you call 
him? 

1 Fish. Ay, sir ; aixrf he deserves to be so called, 
for his peaceable reign and good government. 

Per. He is a happy king, since he gains from 
his subjects the name of good by his government 
How far is his court distant from this shore 1 

1 Fish. Marry, sir, half a day's journey : and 
111 tell you, he hath a fair daughter, and to- 
morrow is her birthday ; and there are princes and 
knights come from all parts of the world to joust 
and tourney for her love. 

Per. Were my fortunes equal to my desires, I 
could wish to make one there. 
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1 Fish, O, sir, tilings must be as they may ; and 
what a man cannot get, he may lawfully deal for 
his wife's soul. 

' Re-enter the two Fishermen, drawing up a net, 

2 Fish. Help, master, help ! here 's a fish hangs 
in the net, like a poor's man's right in the law ; 
't will hardly come out. Ha ! bots on 't ; 't is come 
at last, and 't is turned to a rusty armour. 

Per, An armour, friends ! I pray you, let me 

see 't. 
Thanks, Fortune, yet, that after all thy crosses 
Thou giy'st me somewhat to repair myself, 
And though it was mine own; part of mine 

heritage 
Which my dead father did bequeath to me 
With this strict charge, even as he left his life, 
* Keep it my Pericles, it hath been a shield 
'Twixt me and death ' — and pointed to this brace ; — 
' For that it saved me, keep it ; in like need — 
From which the gods protect thee ! — it may defend 

thee.' 
It kept where I kept^ I so dearly loved it. 
Till the rough seas that spare not any man 
Took it in rage, though cahned have given 't again. 
I thank thee for 't : my shipwreck now 's no ill, 
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Since I iiave liere my father's gift in 's will. 

1 Fish. What mean you, sir ? 

Per, To beg of you, kind friends, this coat ei 
worth, 
For it was sometime target to a king ; 
I know it by this mark. He loved me dearly. 
And for his sake I wish the having of it ; 
And that you 'd guide me to your sovereign's court, 
Where with 't I may appear a gentleman : 
And if that ever my low fortunes better, 
I '11 pay your bounties ; till then, rest your debtor. 

1 Fish, Why, wilt thou tourney for the lady I 

Per. 1 11 show the virtue I have borne in arm& 

1 Fiah. Why, do ye take it ; and the gods give 
thee good on \ 

2 Fiifh. Ay, but hark you, my friend ; t was we 
that made up this garment throu^ the rough 
seams of the waters : there are certain oondole- 
ments, certain vails. I hope, sir, if you thrive, 
you 11 remember from whence you had it. 

Per, Believe % I will. 
By your furtherance I am clothed in steel ; 
And spite of all the rapture of the sea, 
This jewel holds his gilding on my arm : 
Unto thy value will I mount myself 
Upon a courser, whose delightful steps 
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Shall make the gazer joy to see him tread. — 
Only, my friends, I yet am unprovided 
Of a pair of bases. 

2 FiaK We 11 sure provide : thou shalt have my 
best gown to make thee a pair, and I 'U bring thee 
to the court myself. 

Per, Then honour be but equal to my willl 
This day I '11 rise, or else add ill to ill. [Exeunt, 



Scene II. — Pentapolis. A public Way or Plat- 
form leading to the Lists. A Pavilion near 
it, for the reception of the King, Princess, 
Ladies, Lords, ko. 

Enter Simonides, Thaisa, Lords, and Attendcmts. 

Sim, Are the knights ready to begin the 
triumph? 
1 Lord. They are my liege ; 
And stay your coming to present themselves. 
Sim, Return them, we are ready; and oiir 
daughter, 
In honour of whose birth these triumphs are. 
Sits here, like beauty's child, whom nature gat 
For men to see, and seeing wonder at. 

• [Exit a Lord, 
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Thai, It pleasetli you, my father, to express 
My commendations great, whose merit 's less. 

Sim. T is fit it should be so ; for princes are 
A model, which heaven makes like to itself : 
As jewels lose their glory if neglected, 
So princes their renown, if not respected. 
'T is now your honour, daughter, to explain 
The labour of each knight in his device. 

Thui, Which, to preserve mine honour, I *ll per- 
form. 

Enter a Knight : he peases over tits stage, and hie 
Squire presents his shield to the Princess. 

Sim, Who is the first that doth prefer him- 
self? 

Thai, A knight of Sparta, my renown^ father ; 
And the device he bears upon his shield 
Is a black Ethiop, reaching at the sun ; 
The word, I/ux tua vita mihi, 

Sim, He loves you well that holds his life of you. 

[The second Knight passes over. 
Who is the second that presents himself ? 

Thai. A prince of Macedon, my royal father ; 
And the device he bears upon his shield 
Is an armed knight, that 's conquered by a lady ; 
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The motto thus, in Spanish, Fiu par duhwra que 
porfuerza, [The third Knight passes over. 
Sim. And what 's the third ? 
Thai. The third of Antioch ; 

And his device, a wreath of chivalry ; 
The word, Me pompce provexU a/pex. 

[The fourth Knight passes over. 
Sim. What is the fourth ? 

Thai. A burning torch, that's turned upside 
down; 
The word, Quod me alit, tne extinguit. 

Svm. Which shows that beauty hath his power 
and will. 
Which can as well inflame as it can kill. 

[Thejifth Knight passes over. 
Thai. The fifth, a hand environed with clouds. 
Holding out gold that 's by the touchstone tried ; 
The motto thus. Sic spectanda fides. 

[The sixth Knight {Pericles) passes over. 
Sim. And what 's 
The sixth and last, the which the knight himself 
With such a graceful courtesy delivered 1 

Thai. He seems to be a stranger ; but his pre- 
sent 's 
A withered branch, that *s only green at top ; 
The motto, In hac spe vivo. 
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Svm. A pretty moral : 
From the dejected state wherein he is, 
He hopes by you his fortunes yet may flourish. 

1 Lord. He had need mean better than his out- 

ward show 
Can any way speak in his just commend ; 
For by his rusty outside he appears 
To have practised more the whipstock than the 

lance. 

2 Lord. He well may be a stranger, for he comes 
"To an honoured triumph strangely furnished. 

3 Lord. And on set purpose let his armour rust 
Until this day, to scour it in the dust. 

Sim. Opinion 's but a fool, that makes us scan 

The outward habit for the inward man. 

But stay, the knights are coming ; we 11 withdraw 

Into the gallery. [Mxeimt, 

[Great shouts withim,, oM crying, " Ths 

mean Knight/** 
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SoBNB III. — Pentapolis. A Hall of State. — A 
Banquet prepared. 

Enter Simonides, Thaisa, Ladies, Lords, Knights, 
and Attendants. 

Sim. Knights, 
To say you 're welcome were superfluous. 
To place upon the volume of your deeds, 
As in a title-page, your worth in arms, 
Were more than you expect, or more than 's fit, 
Since every worth in show commends itself. 
Prepare for mirth, for mirth becomes a feast r 
You are princes, and my guests. 

Thai, But you, my knight and guest ; 

To whom this wreath of victory I give 
And crown you king of this day's happiness. 

Per, *T is more by fortune, lady, than by merit. 

Sim, Call it by what you will, the day is 
yours; 
And here, I hope, is none that envies itw 
In framing an artist art hath thus decreed. 
To make some good but others to exceed ; 
And you 're her laboured scholar. — Come queen 

o' the feast, — 
For, daughter, so you are, — here take your place : 
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Marshal the rest as they deserve their grace. 

Knights. We are honoured much by good 
Simonides. 

Sim, Your presence glads our days : honour we 
love, 
Fo»* who hates lionour hates the gods above. 

Ma/rshal Sir, yonder is your place. 

Per. Some other is more fit. 

1 Knight. Contend not, sir ; for we are gentle- 
men 
That neither in our hearts nor outward eyes 
Envy the great, nor do the low despise. 

Per. You are right courteous knights. 

Sim. Sit, sir; sit. 

[Aside.'] By Jove, I wonder, that is king of 

thoughts, 
These cates resist me, he not thought upon. 

Thai. \Aside.^^ By Juno, that is queen 
Of marriage, all viands that I eat 
Do seem unsavoury, wishing him my meat. 
Sure, he 's a gallant gentleman. 

Sim. [Aside.] He 's but a country gentleman : 
Has done no more than other knights have done, 
Has broken a staff, or so ; so let it pass. 

Thai. [Aside.] To me he seems like diamond to 
glass. 
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Per, [AsideJ] Yon king's to me like to my 
father's picture, 
Which tells me in that glory once he was, 
Had princes sit, like stars, about his throne, 
And he the sun for them to reverence ; 
None that beheld him but like lesser lights 
Did vail their crowns to his supremacy ; 
Where now his son 's a glow-worm in the night, 
The which hath fire in darkness, none in light : 
Whereby I see that Time 's the king of men ; 
He 's both their parent, and he is their grave, 
And gives them what he will, not what they 
crave. 

Sim, What, are you merry, knifi^ts ? 

1 Knight, Who can be other in this royal 
presence? 

Sim, Here, with a cup that's stored unto the 
brim, — 
As you do love, fill to your mistress' lips, — 
We drink this health to you. 

Knights, We thank your graca 

Sim, Yet pause awhile ; 
Yon knight doth sit with us too melancholy, 
As if the entertainment in our court 
Had not a show might countervail his worth. 
Note it not you, Thaisa 1 
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Thai What is it 
To me, my father ? 

Sim, O, attend, my daughter : 
Princes, ia this, should live like gods abave^ 
Who freely give to every (me that comes 
To honour them ; 

And princes, not doing so, are like to gnats 
Which make a sound, but killed are wondered at 
Therefore, to make his entrance more sweet 
Here say, we diink this standing-bowl to him. 

TIuiL Alas, my father, it befits not me 
Unto a stranger knight to be so bold : 
He may my proffer take for an offence, 
Since men take women's gifts for impudence. 

Sim. Howl 
Do as I bid you, or you 'U move me eke 

Thai. [Aside,] Now, by the gods, he could not 
please me better. 

Sim, Furthermore tell him, we desire to know 
Of whence he is, his name, and parentage. 

Thai, The king my father, sir, has drunk to 

you. 
Per, I thank him. 

Thai, Wishing it so much blood unto your life. 
Per. I thank both him and you, and pledge him 

freely. 
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ThaL And further he desires to know of you, 
Of whence you are, your name, and parentage. 

Per, A gentleman of Tyre, — my name, Pericles, 
My education been in arts and arms, — 
Who, looking for adventures in the world, 
Was by the rough seas reft of ships and men, 
And after shipwreck driven upon this shore. 

Thai. He thanks your grace; names himself 
Pericles, 
A gentleman of Tyre, 
Who only by misfortune of the seas 
Bereft of ships and men, cast on this shore. 

Sim. Now, by the gods, I pity his misfortune, 
And will awake him from his melancholy. 
Come, gentlemen, we sit too long on trifles. 
And waste the time which looks for other revels. 
Even in your armours, as you are addressed, 
Will very well become a soldier's dance. 
I will not have excuse, with saying this 
Loud music is too harsh for ladies' heads, 
Since they love men in arms as well as beds. 
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Are excellent in making ladies trip, 
And that their measures are as excellent 

Per, In those that practise them, they are, my 

lord. 
Sim, O, that 's as much as you would be denied 
Of your fair courtesy. \The Knights and Ladiea 

dance,'] — Unclasp, unclasp ; 
Thanks, gentlemen, to all ; all have done well 
\To Pericles.] But you the best — Pages and 

lights, to c6nduct 
These knights unto their several lodgings ! — ^Yours, 



sir, 



"We have given order to be next our own. 

Per, I am at your grace's pleasure. 

Sim, Princes, it is too late to talk of love, 
And that *s the mark I know you level at : 
Therefore, each one betake him to his rest ; 
To-morrow all for speeding do their best [Exeunt, 



Scene IV. — Tyra A Room in the Governor's 
House. 

Enter Hblicanus and Escakes. 

HeL No, Escanes, know this of me, 
Antiochus from incest lived not free : 
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For which, the most high gods not minding longer 

To withhold the vengeance that they had in store, 

Due to his heinous capital offence. 

Even in the height and pride of all his glory, 

When he was seated in a chariot 

Of priceless value, and his daughter with him, 

A fire from heaven came, and shrivelled up 

Their bodies, even to loathing ; they so stunk, 

That those whose eyes adored them ere their fall. 

Scorn now their hand should give them burial. 

Esca. 'T was very strange. 

HeL And yet but just ; for though 

This king were great, his greatness was no guard 
To bar heaven's shaft ; but sin had his reward. 

Esca, 'T is very true. 

Enter two or three Lords, 

1 Lord. See, not a man in private conference 
Or council has respect with him but he. 

2 Lord, It shall no longer grieve without re- 

proof. 

3 Lord. And cursed be he that will not second 

it. 
1 Lord, Follow me then. — ^Lord Helicane. a 
word. 
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HeL With me ] and welcome. — Happy day, my 

lords. 
1 Lord. Know, that our griefs are risen to the 

top, 
And now at length they overflow their banks. 
Hel. Your griefs ! for what 1 wrong not the 

prince you lova 

1 Lord. Wrong not yourself then, noble Heli- 

cane; 
But if the prince do live, let us salute him. 
Or know what ground 's made happy by his breath. 
If in the world he live, we '11 seek him out ; 
If in his grave he rest, we 'U find him there ; 
And be resolved, he lives to govern us, 
Or dead, gives cause to mourn h;s funeral 
And leaves us to our free election. 

2 Lord. Whose death 's, indeed, the strongest in 

our censure : 
And knowing this kingdom is without a head, — 
As goodly buildings left without a roof 
Soon fall to ruin, — your most noble self, 
That best know how to rule, and how to reign. 
We thus submit unto, our sovereign. 

All. Live, noble Helicane ! 

HeL For honour's cause forbear your suflrages : 
If that you love Prince Pericles, forbear. 
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Take I your wish, I leap into the seas, 

Where 's hourly trouble for a minute's ease. 

A twelvemonth longer, let me still entreat 

You to foi^bear the absence of your king ; 

If in which time expired he not return, 

I shall with ag6d patience bear your yoke. 

But if I cannot win you to this love, 

Go search like nobles, like his noble subjects. 

And in your search spend your adventurous worth ; 

Whom if you find and win unto return 

Tou shall like diamonds sit about his crown. 

1 Lord. To wisdom he 's a fool that will not yield : 
And since Lord Helicane enjoineth us. 
We with our travels will endeavour it. 

Hel, Then you love us, we you, and we '11 idasp 
hands : 
When peers thus knit, a kingdom ever standi 

[Eaceunt, 



Scene V. — Pentapolis, A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Simonides, reading a letter : the Knights 
meet him. 

1 Knight, Good mcwrow to the good Simonides. 
Sim. Knights, from my daughter this I let you 
know, 
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That for this twelvemonth she '11 not undertake 

A married life. 

Her reason to herself is only known, 

Which yet from her by no means can I get. 

2 Knight. May we not get access to her, my 

lord? 
Sim. Faith, by no means ; she hath so strictly 

tied her 
To her chamber, that it is impossible. 
One twelve moons more she 'U wear Diana's livery ; 
This by the eye of Cynthia hath she vowed, 
And on her virgin honour will not break it. 

3 KnigJU. Loth to bid farewell, we take our 

leaves. [Exeunt Knights. 

Sim. So, 
They 're well dispatched; now to my daughter's 

letter. 
She tells me here, she '11 wed the stranger knight. 
Or never more to view nor day nor light. 
'T is well, mistress ; your choice agrees with 

mine; 
I like that well : — how absolute she *s in \ 
Not minding whether I dislike or no I 
Well, I commend her choice. 
And will no longer have it be delayed. 
Soft, here he comes : I must dissemble it 
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Enter Pericles. 

Per, All foi-tune to the good Simonides ! 

Sim. To you as much, sir ! I 'm beholding to 
you 
For your sweet music this last night : I do 
Protest, my ears were never better fed 
With such delightful pleasing harmony. 

Per, It is your grace's pleasure to commend, 
Not my desert. 

Sim. Sir, you are music's master. 

Per. The worst of all her scholars, my good lord. 

Sim, Let me ask one thing. 
What do you think of my daughter, sir ? 

Per, A most virtuous princess. 

Sim, And she is fair too, is she not ] 

Per, As a fair day in summer ; wondrous fair. 

Sim, My daughter, sir, thinks very well of 
you; 
Ay, so well, sir, that you must be her master, 
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A letter, that she loves the knight of Tyre 1 

'T is the king's subtilty, to have my life. — 

O, seek not to entrap me, gracious lord, 

A stranger and distressed gentleman. 

That never aimed so high to love your daughter. 

But bent all ofiiees to honour her. 

Sim, Thou hast bewitched my daughter, and 
thou art 
A v^ain. 

Per, By the gods, I have not : 

Never did thought of mine levy offence ; 
Not never act of mine did yet commence 
A deed might gain her love, or your displeasure. 

Sim, Traitor, thou liest. 

Per, Traitor ! 

Sim, Ay, traitor. 

Per. Even in his l^roat, unless it be the king, 
That calls me traitor, I return the lie. 

Sim, [Aside,] Now, by the gods, I do applaud 
his courage. 

Per, My actions are as noble as my thoughts^ 
That never relished of a base descent. 
I came unto your court for honour's cause, 
And not to. be a rebel to her state ; 
And he that otherwise accounts of me^ 
This sword shall provi^ he 's honour's enemy. 
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Sim. No! 
Here comes my daughter, she can witness ih, 

ErUer Thaisa. 

Per. Then, as you are as virtoons as fair, 
Resolve your angry father, if my tongue 
Did e'er solicit, or my hand subscribe 
To any syllable that made love to you 1 

Thai, Why, sir, say if you had, 
Who takes offence at that would make me glad ? 

Sim. Yea, mistress, are you so peremptory ] — 
[il^icfe.] I am glad on 't with all my heart — 
I '11 tame you ; I '11 bring you in subjection. 
Will you, although not having my consent. 
Bestow your love and your affections 
Upon a stranger 1 [aside] who, for aught I know, 
May be — nor can I think the contrary — 
As great in royal blood as I myself. — 
Therefore, hear you, my mistress ; either frame 
Your will to mine ; and you, sir, hear you. 
Either be ruled by me, or I will pnake you^ 
Man and wife. 

Nay, come, your hands and lips must seal it too ; 
And being joined, I '11 thus your hopes destroy ; 
And for a further grief, — Grod give you joy !^ 
What, are you both pleased ? 
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Thai. Yes, if you love me, sir. 

Fen, Even as my life, or blood that fosters it. 
Sim, What ! are you both agreed ? 
Both, Yes, if 't please your majesty. 
Sim, It pleaseth me so well, I '11 see you wed , 
Then, with what haste you can, get you to bed. 

[Eoceunt. 



ACT III. 

Enter Gower. 

Gow. Now sleep-yslaked hath the rout ; 
No din but snores the house about, 
Made louder by the o'er-f ed breast 
Of this most pompous marriage-feast. 
The cat, with eyne of burning coal, 
Now couches fore the mouse's hole ; 
And crickets sin^ at the oven's mouth, 
. All the blither for their drouth. 
Hymen hath brought the bride to bed, 
Where, by the loss of maidenhead, 
A babe is moulded. — Be attent, 
And time that is so briefly spent 
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With your fine fancies quaintly eche ; 

What 's dumb in^show, I '11 plain with speech. 

Dumb-show, 
Enter from, one aide, Pericles and Simonides, 
with Attendants; a Messenger meets them^ 
kneels, and gives Pericles a letter : Pericles 
shows it to Simonides ; the Lords kneel to 
Pericles. Then enter Thaisa with child, and 
Lychorida : Simonides sJwws his daitghter 
the letter ; she rejoices : she amd Pericles tak^ 
leave of her father, and all depart, 

Gow, By many a dem and painful perch 
Of Pericles the careful search 
By the four opposing coigns 
Which the world together joins, 
Is made, with all due diligence 
That horse, and sail, and high expense, 
Can stead the quest. At last from Tyre — 
Fame answering the most strange inquire — 
To the court of King Simonides 
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The mutiny there he hastes t' of^>res8 ; 

Says to 'em, if King Pericles 

Come not home in twice six moons, 

He, obedient to their dooms, 

Will take the crown. The sum of this, 

Brought hither to Pentapolis, 

Yravish^d the regions round. 

And every one with claps gan sound, 

" Our heir-apparent is a king ! 

Who dreamed, who thought of such a thing I" 

Brief, he must hence depart to Tyre : 

His queen, with child, makes her desire 

(Which who shall cross *?) along to go; 

Omit we all tiieir dole and woe : 

Lychorida, her nurse, she takes. 

And so to sea. Their vessel shakes 

On Neptune's billow ; half the flood 

Hath their keel cut : but fortune's mood 

Varies again ; the grizzly north 

Disgorges such a tempest forth. 

That, as a duck for life that dives. 

So up and down the poor ship drives. 

The lady shrieks, and well-ar-near 

Does fall in travail with her fear : 

And what ensues in this fell storm 

Shall for itself itself perform. 
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I nill relate, for action may 

Conveniently the rest convey, 

Which might not what by me is told. 

In your imagination hold 

This stage the ship, upon whose deck 

The sea-tost Pericles appears to speak. [Exit. 



Scene I. 
3nter Pericles, on shipboard. 

Per, Thou god of this great vast, rebuke these 

surges. 
Which wash both heaven and hell ; and thou, that 

hast 
Upon the winds command, bind them in brass, 
Having recalled them from the deep. O, still 
Thy deafening, dreadful thunders ; gently quench 
Thy nimble, sulphurous flashes ! — O, how, 

Lychorida, 
How does my queen ? — Thou stormest venomously 
Wilt thou spit all thyself 1 — The seaman's whistle 
Is as a whisper in the ears of death, 
Unheard. Lychorida ! — Lucina, O ! 
Divinest patroness, and midwife gentle 
To those that cry by night, convey thy deity 
c— 206 
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As fire, air, water, earth, and heaven can make, 
To herald thee from the womb : even at the first, 
Thy loss fe more than can thy portage quit 
With all thou canst find here. — Now the good gods 
Throw their best eyes upon 't ' 

Enter two Sailors. 

1 Sail. What courage, sir 1 God save you ! 

Per. Courage enough. I do not fear the flaw ;, 
It has done to me the worst. Yet for the love 
Of this poor infant, this fresh-new sea-farer, 
I would it would be quiet. 

1 Sail, Slack the bowlines there ! Thou wilt not, 
wilt thou ? Blow, and split thyself. 

2 Sail, But sea-room, an the brine and cloudy 
billow kiss the moon, I care not. 

1 Sail. Sir, your queen must overboard : the sea 
works high, the wind is loud, and will not lie till 
the ship be cleared of the dead. 

Per. That 's your superstition. 

1 Sail, Pardon us, sir; with us at sea it hath 



itized by Google 



68 PBBICLES. [Aet UL 

Per. A terrible childbed hast thou had, my 
dear; 
No light, no fire : the unfriendly elements 
Forgot thee utterly ; nor have I time - 
To give thee hallowed to thy grave, but straight 
Must cast thee, scarcely coffined, in the ooze ; 
Where, for a monument upon thy bones, 
And aye remaining lamps, the belching whale 
And humming water must o'erhelm thy corse, 
Lying with simple shells. — O Lychorida ! 
Bid Nestor bring me spices, ink and paper, 
My casket and my jewels ; and bid Nicander 
Bring me the satin coffer : lay the babe 
Upon the pillow. Hie thee, whiles I say 
A priestly farewell to her : suddenly, woman. 

[Sxie Ltohorida. 

2 SaU, Sir, we have a chest beneath the hatches, 
calked and bitum^ ready. 

Per, I thank thee. Mariner, say what coast is 
this? 

2 SaU. We are near Tharsus. 

Per, Thither, gentle mariner. 
Alter thy course from Tyre. When canst thou 
reach it 1 

2 Sail. By break of day, if the wind cease. 

Per, O, make for Tharsus. — 
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There will I visit CI eon, for the babe 
Cannot hold out to Tyrus : there I '11 leave it 
At careful nursing. — Go thy ways, good mariner : 
I '11 bring the body presently. [Exeunt, 



Scene II. — Ephesus. A Room in Cebimon's 
House. 

Enter Cerimon, a Servant, and some Persona who 
have been shipivrecked. 

Cer. Philemon, ho ! 

Enter Philemon. 

Phil Doth my lord call 1. 

Ger. Get fire and meat for these poor men : 
It has been a turbulent and stormy night. 

Serv. I have been in many ; but such a night as 
this, 
Till now I ne'er endured. 

Ger. Your master will be dead ere you return : 
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Enter two Gentlemen. 

1 Gent, Good morrow. 

2 Gent, Good morrow to your lordship. 
Cer, Gentlemen, 

Why do you stir so early ? 

1 Gent Sir, 

Our lodgings, standing bleak upon the sea, 
Shook as the earth did quake ; 
The very principals did seem to rend, 
And all to topple. Pure surprise and fear 
Made me to quit the house. 

2 Gent That is the cause we trouble you so 

early ; 
T? is not our husbandry. 

Cer^ O, you say well. 

1 Gent, But I much marvel that your lordship, 
having 
Rich tire about you, should at these early hours 
Shake off the golden slumber of repose. 
'T is most strange, 

Nature should be so conversant with pain, 
Being thereto not compelled. 

Cer, I held it ever, 

Virtue and cunning were endowments greater 
Than nobleness and riches : careless heirs 
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May the two latter darken and expend ; 

But immortality attends the former, 

Making a man a god. T is known, I ever 

Have studied physic, through which secret art, 

By turning o'er authorities, I have — 

Together with my practice — made familiar 

To me and to my aid the blest infusions 

That dwell in vegetives, in metals, stones ; 

And I can speak of the disturbances 

That nature works, and of her cures; which give 

me 
A more content in course of true delight 
Than to be thirsty after tottering honour, 
Or tie my treasure up in silken bags 
To please the fool and death. 

2 Gent. Your honour has through Ephesu8 

poured forth 
Your charity, and hundreds call themselves 
Your creatures, who by you have been restored : 
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Cer. What is that 1 

iS'em;. Sir, even now 

Did the sea toss upon our shore this chest : 
'T is of some wreck. 

Cer, Set it down ; let 's look upon 't 

2 G&nt T is like a coffin, sir. 

C&r, Whate'dr it be, 

'T is wondrous heavy. Wrench it open straight : 
If the sea's stomach be overcharged with gold, 
'T is a good strain of fortune belched upon us. 

2 Oent *T is so, my lord. 

Cer, How dose 't is caulked and bitumed 1 
Did the sea cast it up? 

Serv. I never saw so huge a billow, sir, 
As tossed it upon shore. 

Cer, Come, wrench it open. 

Soft ! — ^it smells most sweetly in my sense. 

2 Gent A delicate odour. 

Cer. As ever hit my nostril So, up with it. 
O you most potent gods ! what 's here 1 a corse 1 

1 6^^071^. Most strange ! 

Cer, Shrouded in cloth of state ; balmed and 
entreasured 
With spices and full bags 1 A passport too : 
Apollo, perfect me i' the characters ! 

[Reads from a aoroU, 
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Here I give to understand, 

{Ife^er this coffin d/rive Orland), 

/, King Pericles^ have lost 

This queen, toorth all our mundane cost 

Who finds her, give her hu/rying ; 

She was the dauglUer of a king : 

Besides this treasure/or a fee, 

The gods requite his chctrity / 

If thou liv'st, Pericles, thou hast a heart 

That even cracks for woe ! — This chanced to-night. 

2 Gent. Most likely, sir. 

Cer, N'ay, certainly, to-night ; 

For look, how fresh she looks. They were too 

rough, 
That threw her in the sea. Make fire within : 
Fetch hither all the boxes in my closet. 

[Exit a Servant. 
Death may usurp on nature many hours, 
And yet the fire of life kindle again 
The o'erpressed spirits I heard of an Egyptian, 
That had nine hours lien dead, 
Who was by good appliances recovered. 

Ee-enter Servant, with boxes, napkins, and fi/re. 
Well said, well said ; the fire and the cloths. — 
The rough and woful music that we have. 
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Cause it to sound, beseech you. 

The vial once more ; — ^how thou stirr'st, thou 

block I— 
The music there ! I pray you, give her air. 
Gentlemen, 

This queen will live : nature awakes ; a warmth 
Breathes out of her : she hath not been entranced 
Above five hours. See, how she gins to blow 
Into life's flower again ! 

1 GerU. The heavens. 
Through you, increase our wonder, and set up 
Your fame for ever. 

Ger. She is alive ! behold, 

Her eyelids, cases to those heavenly jewels 
Which Pericles hath lost, begin to part 
Their fringes of bright gold : the diamonds 
Of a most prais^ water do appear 
To make the world twice rich. O live, and make 
Us weep to hear your fate, fair creature, 
Rare as you seem to be I [She moves. 

Thai. O dear Diana ! 

Where am 1 ? Where 's my lord 1 What world is 
this? 

2 Gent, Is not this strange ? 
1 Gent, Most rare. 

Cer. Hush, gentle neighbours I 
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Lend me your hands ; to the next chamber bear 

her. 
Get linen : now this matter must be looked to, 
For her relapse is mortal. Come, come, come ; 
And jEsculapius guide us ! 

[Fxeimtj carrying Thaisa away 



Scene III. — Tharsus. A Room in Cleon's 
House. 

Enter Pericles, Cleon, Dionyza, Lychorida, 
with Marina in her arms. 

Per. Most honoured Cleon, I must needs be 
gone : 
My twelve months are expired, and Tyrus stands 
In a litigious peace. You and your lady 
Take, from my heart, all thankfulness ; the gods 
Make up the rest upon you ! 

Cle. Your shafts of fortune, though they hurt 
you mortally, 
Yet glance full wanderinsrly on us. 



itized by Google 



76 P£BICLE6. [Aetm. 

Per. We cannot but obey 

The powers above us. Could I rage and roar 
As doth the sea she lies in, yet the end 
Mast be as 't is. My gentle babe Marina — whom, 
For she was bom at sea, I have named so-— 4iere 
I <^rge your oharity withal, and leave her 
The infant of your care, beseeching you 
To give her princely training, that she may 
Be mannered as she is born. 

Cle, Fear not, my lord, but think 

Your grace, that fed my country with your com — 
For which the people's prayers still fall upon you — 
Must in your child be thought on. If neglection 
Should therein make me vile, the common body. 
By you relieved, would force me to my duty ; 
But if to that my nature need a spur, 
The gods revenge it upon me and mine, 
To the end of generation 1 

Per, I believe you ; 

Your honour and your goodness teach me to 't, 
Without your vows. Till she be married, madam, 
By bright Diana, whom we honour, all 
XJnscissared shall this hair of mine remain, 
Though I show ill in 't So I take my leave. 
Good madam, make me blessf^d in your care 
In bringing up my child. 

Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



Scene 4.) PERICLES. 77 

Dion. I 've one myself, 

Who shall not be more dear to my respect, 
Than yours, my lord. 

Per, Madam, my thanks and prayers. 

Cle. We '11 bring your grace even to the edge o' 
the shore ; 
Then give you up to the masked Neptune, and 
The gentlest winds of heaven. 

Per. I will embrace 

Your offer. Come, dear'st madam. — 0, no tears, 
Lychorida, no tears : 

Look to your little mistress, on whose grace 
You may depend hereafter. — Come, my lord. 

[Exeunt 



Scene IV. — Ephesus. A Room in Oerimon's 
House. 

Enter Cerimon and Thaisa. 
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I cannot rightly say. But since King Pericles, 
My wedded lord, I ne'er shall see again, 
A vestal livery will I take me to, 
And never more have joy. 

Ger, Madam, if this you purpose as ye speak, 
Diana's temple is not distant far, 
Where you may dwell until your date expira 
Moreover, if you please, a niece of mine 
Shall there attend you. 

Thai, My recompense is thanks, that 's all ; 
Yet my good will is great, though the gift small. 

[ExeuiU, 



ACT IV. 

Enter Gowbb. 

Gower, Imagine Pericles arrived at Tyre, 
Welcomed and settled to his own desire. 
His woful queen we leave ^ Ephesus, 
Unto Diana there a votaress. 
Kow to Marina bend your mind, 
Whom our fast-growing scene must find 
At Tharsus, and by Cleon trained 
In music, letters ; who hath gained 
Of education all the grace, 
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Which makes her both the heart and place 

Of general wonder. But, alack I 

That monster envy, oft the wrack 

Of eam^ praise, Marina's life 

Seeks to take off by treason's knife. 

And in this kind hath our Cleon 

One daughter, and a wench full grown^ 

Even ripe for marriage-rite : this maid 

£[ight Philoten ; and it is said 

For certain in our story, she 

Would ever with Marina be : 

Be 't when she weaved the sleided silk 

With fingers long, small, white as milk ; 

Or when she would with sharp neeld wound 

The cambric, which she made more sound 

By hurting it ; or when to the lute 

She sung, and made the ni^t-bird mute. 

That still records with moan ; or when 

She would with rich and constant pen 

Vail to her mistress Dian ; still 

This Philoten contends in skill 

With absolute Marina : so 

With the dove of Paphos might the crow 

Vie feathers white. Marina gets 

All praises, which are paid as debts, 

And not as given. This so darks 
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In Fhiloten all graceful marks, 

That Cleon's wife, with envy rare, 

A present murderer does prepare 

For good Marina, that her daughter 

Might stand peerless bj this slaughter. 

The sooner her vile thoughts to stead, 

Lychorida, our nurse^ is dead : 

And cursed Dionyza hath 

The pregnant instrument of wrath 

Prest for this blow. The unborn event 

I do commend to your content : 

Only I carry winged time 

Post on the lame feet of my rhyme ; 

Which never could I so convey, 

Unless your thoughts went on my way.— 

Dionyza doth appear, 

With Leonine, a murderer. [£xU 



SOEKB L — ^Tharsus. An Open Place near the 
Seashore. 

Unter Dionyza and Leonine. 

Dion. Thy oath remember ; thou hast sworn to 
do't: 
T is but a blow, which never shall be known. 
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Thou canst not do a thing i' the world so soon, 
To yield thee so much profit. Let not conscience, 
Which is but cold, infiaming love i' thy bosom, 
Inflame too nicely ; nor let pity, which 
Even women have cast off, melt thee, but be 
A soldier to thy purposa 

Leon, I 'U do 't; but yet she is a goodly 
creature. 

Dion, The fitter, then, the gods should have her. 
Here she comes weeping her old nurse's death. 
Thou art resolved ? 

Leon, I am resolved. 

• Enter Marina, with a basket of flowers, 

Ma/r, No, I will rob fair Tellus of her weed. 
To strew thy grave with flowers : the yellows, 

blues. 
The purple violets, and marigolds, 
Shall as a carpet hang upon thy grave. 
While summer-days do last. Ah me, poor maid ! 
Bom in a tempest when my mother died, 
This world to me is like a lasting storfiQ, 
Whirring me from my friends. 

Dion, How now, Marina ! why do you keep 
alone? 
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How chance my daughter is not with you 1 Do 

not 
Consume your blood with sorrowing : you have 
A nurse of me. Lord, how your favour 's changed 
With this unprofitable woe ! Come, come. 
Give me your flowers, ere the sea shall mar it. 
Walk with Leonine ; there the air is quick, 
It pierces, and makes sharp the stomach. Come, 
Leonine, take her by the arm, walk with her. 

Mar. No, I pray you ; 
I '11 not bereave you of your servant. 

Dion. Come, 

I love the king your father, and yourself, 
With more than foreign heart. We every day 
Ex|)ect him here ; when he shall come, and find 
Our paragon to all reports thus blasted, 
He will repent the breadth of his great voyage, 
Bhuiie both my lord and me, that we have ta'en 
No care to your best courses. Go, I pray you ; 
Walk, and be cheorful once again : preserve 
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I know 't is good for you. — 

Walk half an hour, Leonine, atthe least. — 

Remember what I have said. 

Letm, I warrant you, madam. 

Dion, 1 11 leave you, my sweet lady, for a 
whila 
Pray you, walk softly, do not heat your blood : 
What ! I must have care of you. 

Mar, My thanks, sweet madam. — 

\Exit DiONTZA. 

Is the wind westerly that blows % 

Leon, South-west 

Ma/r, When I was bom, the wind was north. 
Leon, Was 't so ] 

Ma/r, My father, as nurse said, did never fear. 
But cried * Good seamen ! ' to the sailors, galling 
His kingly hands with haling of the ropes ; 
And, clasping to the mast, endured a sea 
That almost burst the deck. 
Leon. When was this % 
Mar, When I was bom : 
Never were waves nor wind more violent ; 
And from the ladder-tackle washes ofif 
A canvas-climber. * Ha ! ' says one, * wilt out ? ' 
And with a dropping industry they skip 
From stem to stem : the boatswain whistles, and 
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The master calls, and trebles their oonfusion. 

Leon, Come ; say your prayers. 

Mar, What mean you 1 

Leon, If you require a little space for prayer, 
I grant it. Pray ; but be not tedious, 
For the gods are quick of ear, and I am sworn 
To do my work with haste. 

Mar, Why will you kill me 1 

Leon, To satisfy my lady. 

Mar. Why would she have me killed ? 
Now, as I can remember, by my troth^ 
I never did her hurt in all my Ufa 
I never spake bad word, nor did ill turn 
To any living creature : believe me, la, 
I never killed a mouse, nor hurt a fly : 
I trod upon a worm against my will, 
But I wept for it. How have I offended, 
Wlierein my death might jrield her any profit, 
Or life imply her danger 1 

Leon, My commission 
Is not to reason of the deed, but do 't. 

Mar. You will not do *t for all the world, I 
hope. 
You are well-favoured, and your looks foreshow 
You have a gentle heart. I saw you lately 
When you caught hui*t in parting two that fought : 
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Good sooth, it showed well in you : do so now. 
Your lady seeks my life ; come you between, 
And save poor me, the weaker. 

Leon. I am sworn, 

And will despatch. [^Seizes her. 

Enter Pirates. 

1 Pir. Hold, villain ! [Leonine runs away. 

2 Pir. A prize ! a prize ! 

3 Pir. Half-part, mates, half-part. Come, let 'a 
have her aboard suddenly. 

[Exeunt Pirates with Marina 



Scene II. — Near the Same. 
Enter Leonine. 
Leon, These roguing thieves serve the great 
pirate Valdes ; 
And they have seized Marina. Let her go : 
There 's no hope she 11 return. I '11 swear she 's 
dead. 



T>..x Tin I? 1.1 . 
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ScBNB III. — Mitylene. A room in a Brothel. 
Enter Pander, Bawd, cmd Boult. 

Fand, Boult! 

B(yalt Sirl 

Fand, Search the market narrowly; Mitylene 
is full of gallants : we lost too much money this 
mart, by being too wenchless. 

Bawd, We were never so much out of creatures. 
We have but poor three, and they can do no more 
than they can do ; and they with continual action 
are even as good as rotten. 

Fand. Therefore, let's have fresh ones^ what- 
ever we pay for them. If there be not a conscience 
to be used in every trade, we shall never prosper. 

Bawd, Thou say'st true : 't is not the bringing 
up of poor bastards, — as I think, I have brought 
up some eleven — 

Boult, Ay, to eleven; and brought them down 
again. But shall I search the market % 

Bawd, What else, man? The stuff we have, a 
strong wind will blow it to pieces, they are so 
pitifully sodden. 

Faml, Thou say'st true; they're too unwhole- 
some, o' conscience. The poor Transylvanian is 
dead, that lay with the little baggage. 
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Boult. Ay, she quickly pooped him ; she made 
him roast-met^t for worms. But I '11 go search the 
market. [Exit 

Pand. Three or four thousand chequins were as 
pretty a proportion to live quietly, and so give over. 

Bawd, Why to give over, I pray you? is it a 
shame to get when we are old ? 

Pand. O, our credit comes not in like the com- 
modity ; nor the commodity wages not with the 
danger : therefore, if in our youths we could pick 
up some pretty estate, 't were not amiss to keep 
our door hatched. Besides, the sore terms we 
stand upon with the gods, will be strong with us 
for giving over. 

Bawd. Come, other sorts offend as well as we. 

Pand. As well as we ? ay, and better too ; we 
ofiend worse. Neither is our profession any trade » 
it 's no calling. But here comes Boult. 

Be-enter Boult, wUh the Pirates and Marina. 

BouU. \To Marina.] Come your ways. — 
My masters, you say she 's a virgin ? 

1 Pi/r. 0, sir, we doubt it not. 

BouU, Master, I have gone through for this 
piece, you see : if you like her, so ; if not, I have 
lost my earnest 
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BatJod, Boult^ has she any qualities ? 

BouU, She has a good face, speaks well, and has 
excellent good clothes : there 's no further necessity 
of qualities can make her be refused. 

Bawd, What 's her price, Boult 1 

Bovlt, I cannot be bated one doit of a thousand 
pieces. 

Fand, Well, follow me, my masters, you shall 
have your money presently. Wife, take her in: 
instruct her what she has to do, that she may not 
be raw in her entertainmeut. 

[JExeunt Pander and Pwatea, 

Bawd. Boult^ take you the marks of her, the 
colour of her hair, complexion, height, her age, 
with warrant of her virginity, and cry, * He that 
will give most, shall have her first.' Such a 
maidenhead were no cheap thing, if men were 
as they have been. Get this done as I command 
you. 

BouU, Performance shall follow. [Exit, 

Ma/r, Alack, that Leonine was so slack, so slow 1 
He should have struck, not spoke ; or that these 

pirates — 
Not enough barbarous — had not overboard thrown 

me 
To seek my mother ! 



itized by Google 



8.] PEBIOLES. 89 

Bawd, Why lament you, pretty one ? 

Mar, That I am pretty. 

Bawd, Oome, the gods have done their part in you. 

Mar, I accuse them not. 

Bawd, You are light into my hands^ where you 
are like to liva 

Mar. The more my fault 
To scape his hands where I was like to die. 

Bawd, Ay, and you shall live in pleasure. 

Mar. No. 

Bawd, Yes, indeed, shall you, and taste gentle- 
men of all fashions. You shall fare well: you 
shall have the difference of all complexions. What, 
do you stop your ears 1 

Mar. Are you a woman 1 

Bawd, What would you have me be, an I be not 
a woman 1 

Mar, An honest woman, or not a woman. 

Bawd, Marry, whip thee, gosling : I think I 
shall have something to do with you. Come, you Ve 
a young foolish sapling, and must be bowed as I 
would have you. 

Mar, The gods defend me I 

Bawd, If it please the gods to defend you by 
men, then men must comfort you, men must feed 
you, men must stir you up. — Boult *s returned. 
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Re-enter Boult. 

Now, sir, hast thou cried her through the market 1 

BovXt I have cried her almost to the number 
of her hairs : I have drawn her picture with my 
voice. 

Bawd* And, I pr*ythee, tell me, how dost thou 
find the inclination of the people, especially of the 
younger sort ? 

BouLt, Faith, they listened to me, as they would 
have hearkened to their father's testament. There 
was a Spaniard's mouth so watered, that he went 
to bed to her very description. 

Bawd. We shall have him here to-morrow with 
his best ruff on. 

Boult, To-night, to-night. But^ mistress, do 
you know the French knight that cowers i' the 
hams ? 

Bawd. Who % Monsieur Veroles ] 

Boult, Ay : he offered to cut a caper at the pro- 
clamation ; but he made a groan at it, and swore 
he would see her to-morrow. 

Bawd. Well, well ; as for him, he brought his 
disease hither : here he does but repair it. I know, 
he will come in our shadow, to scatter his crowns 
in the sun. 
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B<yult Well, if we had of every nation a traveller, 
we should lodge them with this sign. 

Bawd, \To Marina.] Pray you, come hither 
awhile. You have fortunes coming upon you. 
Mark me : you must seem to do that f earftdly, . 
which you commit willingly ; to despise profit^ 
where you have most gain. To weep that you live 
as ye do, makes pity in your lovers : seldom, but 
that pity begets you a good opinion, and that opinion 
a mere profit. 

Ma/r, I understand you not. 

BoulL O, take her home, mistress, take her 
home : these blushes of hers must be quenched 
with some present practice. 

Bawd, Thou say'st true, i' faith, so they must ; 
for your bride goes to that with shame, which is 
her way to go with warrant. 

BouU, Faith, some do, and some do not. But, 
mistress, if I have bargained for the joint, — 

Bawd, Thou may'st cut a morsel off the spit. 

BoulL I may so ? 

Bawd, Who should deny it 1 Gome, young one, 
I like the manner of your garments well. 

Boult, Ay, by my faith, they shall not be changed 
yet 

Bawd, Boult, spend thou that in the town : 
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report what a sojourner we have ; you '11 lose 
nothing by custom. When nature framed this 
piece, she meant thee a good turn ; therefore, say 
what a paragon she is, and thou hast the harvest 
out of thine own re])ort. 

Bordt. I warrant you, mistress, thunder shall 
not so awake the beds of eels, as my giving out her 
beauty stir up the lewdly-inclined. I '11 bring home 
some to-night. 

Bawd, Come your ways ; follow me. 

Mar. If fires be hot, knives sharp, or waters 
deep. 
Untied I still my virgin knot will keep. 
Diana, aid my purpose ! 

Bawd. What have we to do with Diana ? 
Pray you, will you go with us 1 [Soseunt, 
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You 11 turn a child again. 

Cle. Were I chief lord of all this spacious world, 
I 'd give it to undo the deed. O lady, 
Much less in blood than virtue, yet a princess 
To equal any single crown o' the earth, 
I' the justice of compare ! O villain Leonine ! 
Whom thou hast poisoned too. 
If thou hadst drunk to him, 't had been a kindness 
Becoming well thy fact : what canst thou say. 
When noble Pericles shall demand his child ] 

Dion. That she is dead. Nurses are not th3 
fates, 
To foster it, nor ever to j)reserve. 
She died at night ; 1 11 say so. Who can cross it 1 
Unless you play the pious innocent, 
And, for an honest attribute, cry out, 
* She died by foul play.' 

Cle, O, go to. Well, well, 

Of all the faults beneath the heavens, the gods 
Do like this worst. 
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Who ever but his approbation added 
Though not his prime consent^ he did not flow 
From honourable sources. 

Dion. Be it so, then ; 

Yet none does know, but you, how she came dead, 
Nor none can kno^. Leonine being gone. 
She did distain my child, and stood between 
Her and her fortunes : none would look on her, 
But cast their gazes on Marina's face ; 
Whilst ours was blurted at, and held a malkin 
Not worth the time of day. It pierced me 

through ; 
And though you call my course unnatural, 
You not your child well loving, yet I find, 
It greets me as an enterprise of kindness. 
Performed to your sole daughter. 

Cle, Heavens forgive it ! 

Dion. And as for Pericles, 
What should he say ? We wept after her hearse. 
And yet we mourn for her : her monument 
Is almost finished, and her epitaphs 
In glittering golden characters express 
A general praise to her, and care in us 
At whose expense 't is done. 

Cle, Thou 'rt like the harpy, 

Which, to betray, dost, with thine angel's face, 
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Seize with thine eagle's talons. 

Dion, You are like one that superstitiously 
Doth swear to the gods that winter kills the flies : 
But yet^ I know, you '11 do as I advisa [Exeunt, 



Enter Goweb, before the monument of Marina at 
T/iarsus, 

Gow, Thus time we waste, and longest leagues 
make short ; 
Sail seas in cockles, have a wish but for 't ; 
Making — to take thus your imagination — 
From bourn to bourn, region to region. 
By you being pardoned, we commit no crime 
To use one language in each several clime 
Where our scenes seem to live. I do beseech you 
To learn of me, who stand i' the gaps to teach 

you, 
The staeres of our storv. — Pericles 
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Old Helicanus goes along behind. 

Well-sailing ships and lM>unteotis winds have 

brought 
This king to Tharsus — think his pilot thought^ 
So with his steerage shall your thoughts grow on — 
To fetch his daughter home, who first is gone. 
Like motes and shadows see them move awhile ; 
Your ears unto your eyes 1 11 reconcile. 

Dumb-show. 

Enter from one side Tericlbs, with his Train, 
from the other Clbon and Dionyza. Oleon 
s?iows Pericles ths tomb of Marina ; whereat 
Pericles m^ikes lamentation^ ptOs on sack- 
cloth, and in a mighty passion depa/rts. Then 
exeunt Oleon amd Dionyza. 

Oow. See, how belief may suffer by foul show 1 
This borrowed passion stands for true old woe j 
And Pericles, in sorrow all devoured, 
With sighs shot through, and biggest tears o'er- 

showered. 
Leaves Tharsus, and again embarks. He swears 
Never to wash his face, nor cut his hairs ; 
He puts on sackcloth, and to sea. He bears 
A tempest, which his mortal vessel tears, 
And yet he rides it out Now please you wit 
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The epitaph is for Marina writ 
By wicked Dionyza. 

[Reads the inscription an Marina's monument. 

The fairest y stoeet'st^ and bes^, lies here, 

Who withered in her spring of year : 

She VKLS of Tyrus the kin>g^s daughter, 

On whom foul death hath made this slaughter. 

Ma/rina was she called; and at her birth, 

Thetis, being proud, stoallowed some part o' the 

earth: 
Therefore tJie earth, fearing to be overflowed. 
Hath Thetis^ birthrchUd on the heavens bestovoed : 
Wherefore she does (and sioears she 'II never xtint) 
Make raging battery upon sliores of flint. 

No visor does become black villainy 

So well as soft and tender flattery. 

Let Pericles believe his daughter 's dead, 

And bear his courses to be ordered 

By Lady Fortune ; while our scene must play 

His daughter's woe and heavy well-a-day, 

In her unholy service. Patience then, 

And think you now are all in Mitylen« \EmL 
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Scene V. — Mitylene. A Street before the 
Brothel. 

EnteVy from, the brothely two Gentlemen, 

1 Gent. Did you ever hear the like 1 

2 Gent, No, nor never shall do in such a place 
as this, she being once gone. 

1 Gent, But to have divinity preached there ! 
did you ever dream of such a thing ? 

2 Gent No, no. Come, I am for no more bawdy- 
houses. Shall 's go hear the vestals sing % 

1 Gent, I '11 do anything now that is virtuous ; 
but I am out of the road of rutting for ever, 

[Exeunt, 



Scene VI. — The Same. A Room in the BrotheL 
Enter Pandery Bawd, and Boult. 

Pand, Well, I had rather than twice the worth 
of her, she had ne'er come here. 

Bawd, Fie, fie upon her ! she is able to freeze 
the god Priapus, and undo a whole generation : we 
must either get her ravished, or be rid of her. 
When she should do for clients her fitment, and do 
me the kindness of our profession, she has me her 
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quirks, her reasons, her master-reasons, her prayers, 
her knees, that she would make a puritan of the 
devil, if he should cheapen a kiss of her. 

BouU, Faith, I must ravish her, or shell dis- 
fumish us of all our cavaliers, and make all our 
swearers priesta 

Pand, Now, the pox upon her green-sickness for 
me! 

Bawd, Faith, there 's no way to be rid on 't, but 
by the way to the pox. Here comes the Lord 
Lysimachus, disguised. 

Bordt. We should have both lord and lown, if 
the peevish baggage would but give way to cus- 
tomers. 

Fnter Lysimachus. 

Lys, How now I How a dozen of virginities ? 

Bawd. Now, the gods to-bless your honour ! 

Botdt, I am glad to see your honour in good 
health. 

Lys. You may so ; 't is the better for you that 
your resorters stand upon sound legs. How now, 
wholesome iniquity ! have you that a man may 
deal withal, and defy the surgeon ? 

Bawd. We have here one, sir, if she would — but 
there never came her like in Mitylene. 
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Ly9. If she'd do the deed of dArknesa, thou 
wouldst say. 

Bmod, Your honour knows what 't is to say, well 
enough. 

Lyg, Well; call forth, oall forth. 

Boult, For flesh and blood, sir, white and red, 
you shall see a rose ; and she were a rose indeed, if 
she had but — 

Lya. What, pr'y thee % 

Boult O, sir 1 I can be modest 

Lya, That dignifies the renown of a bawd, no 
less than it gives a good report to a number to be 
chaste. 

Enter Mabina. 

Bawd. Here comes that which grows to the 
stalk ; — never plucked yet, I can assure yoa — Is 
she not a fair creature % 

Lya. Faith, she would serve after a long voyage 
at sea. Well, there *s for you : leave us. 

Bawd, I beseech your honour, give me leave^ a 
word, and I '11 have done presently. 

Lf/8. 1 beseech you, do. 

Bawd [To Marina.] First, I would have you 
note, this is an honourable man. 

Mar. I do desire to find him so, that I may 
worthily note him. 
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Bawd. Next, ht 's the governor of this country, 
and a man whom I am bound to. 

Mar. If he govern the country, you are bound 
to him indeed ; but how honourable he is in that, 
I know not 

Bawd. Pray you, without any more virginal 
fencing, will you use him kindly 1 He will line 
your apron with gold. 

Mar. What he will do graciously, I will thank- 
fully receive. 

Lya. Have you done ? 

Bawd. My lord, she 's not paced yet ; you must 
take some pains to work her to your manage. 
Come, we will leave his honour and her together. 

Lys. Go thy ways. [Boceunt Bawd, Pander, and 
BouLT.] — Now, pretty one, how long have you been 
at this trade 1 

Mar. What trade, sir] 

Lys. Why, I cannot name 't but I shall offend. 

Mar. I cannot be offended with my trade. Please 
you to name it. 
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Lys, Why, the house you dwell in proclaims you 
to be a creature of sale. 

Mwr, Do you know this house to be a place of 
such resort, and will come into 't 1 I hear say, you 
are of honourable parts, and are the governor of 
this place. 

LyB, Why, hath your principal made known unto 
you who I am 1 

Ma/r, Who is my principal ? 

Lys, Why, your herb-woman ; she that sets seed 
and roots of shame and iniquity. O, you have 
heard something of my power, and so stand aloof 
for more serious wooing. But I protest to thee, 
pretty one, my authority shall not see thee, or else, 
look friendly upon thee. Come, bring me to some 
private place : come, come. 

Mwr, If you were bom to honour, show it now ; 
If put upon you, make the judgment good 
That thought you worthy of it. 

I/ys, How 's this % how 's this % — Some more : — 
be sage. 

Mar, For me, 

That am a maid, though most ungentle fortune 
Hath placed me in this sty, where, since I came, 
Diseases have been sold dearer than physic, — 
O, that the gods 
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Would set me free from this unhallowed place, 
Though they did change me to the meanest bird 
That flies i' the purer air ! 

Lys. I did not think 

Thou couldst have spoke so well; ne'er dreamed 

thou couldst. 
Had I brought hither a corrupted mind, 
Thy speech had altered it. Hold, here 's gold for 

thee : 
Pers^ver in the clear way that thou goest, 
And the gods strengthen thee ! 

Ma/r. The gods preserve you 1 

Lys. For me, be your thought only 
That with no ill intent I came ; to me 
The very doors and windows savour vilely. 
Farewell. Thou art a piece of virtue, and 
I doubt not but thy training hath been noble. 
Hold, here 's more gold for thee. 
A curse upon him, die he like a thief. 
That robs thee of thy goodness ! If thou dost 
Hear more from me, it shall be for thy good. 
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Would sink, and overwhelm you. Away ! [£xk, 
Boult How 's this 1 We must take another 
course with you. If your peevish chastity, which 
is not worth a breakfast in the cheapest country 
under the cope, shall undo a whole household, let 
me be gelded like a spaniel, dome your ways 
Mar, Whither would you have me ? 
BcttU, I must have your maidenhead taken off, 
or the common hangman shall execute it. Come 
your way. We 11 have no more gentlemen driven 
away. Come your ways, I say. 

Re-enter Batod. 

Bawd, How now ! what 's the matter t 

BouU, Worse and worse, mistress : she has here 
spoken holy words to the Lord Lysimachus. 

Bawd. O, abominable ! 

Boult She makes our professi<m as it were to 
stink afore the fo.ce of the gods. 

Bated, Marry, hang her up for ever ! 

Boult, The nobleman would have dealt with her 
like a nobleman, and she sent him away as cold as 
a snow-ball ; saying his prayers, too. 

Bawd, Boult, take her away; use her at thy 
pleasure: orack the glass of her virginity, and 
make the rest malleable. 
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Boult An if she were a thornier piece of ground 
than she is, she shall be ploughed. 

Ma/r, Hark, hark, you gods ! 

Bawd. She conjures : away with her ! Would 
she had never come within my doors ! — Marry, 
hang you ! — She's bom to undo us. — Will you not 
go the way of womankind 1 Marry, come up, my 
dish of chastity with rosemary and bays ! \ExiL 

Boult. Come, mistress ; come your way with me. 

Mar. Whither wilt thou have me % 

Boult. To take from you the jewel you hold so 
dear. 

Mar, Pr'ythee, tell me one thing first. 

Boult Oome now, your one thing. 

Mar. What canst thou wish thine enemy to be ? 

Boult. Why, I could wish him to be my master, 
or rather, my mistress. 

Mar, Neither of these are so bad as thou art, 
Since they do better thee in their command. 
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Boult, What would you have me do ? go to the 
wars, would you 1 where a man may serve seven 
years for the loss of a leg, and have not enough 
money in the end to buy him a wooden one 1 

Mar, Do anything but this thou doest. Empty 
Old receptacles, or common sewers, of filth ; 
Serve by indenture to the common hangman : 
Any of these ways are yet better than this ; 
For what thou art, a baboon, could he speak. 
Would own a name too dear. O that the gods 
Would from this place safely deliver me ! 
Here, here is gold for thee. 
If that thy master would gain gold by me. 
Proclaim that I can sing, weave, sew, and dance, 
With other virtues, which I '11 keep from boast ; 
And I will undertake all these to teach. 
I doubt not but this populous city will 
Yield many scholars. 

BovXt But can you teach all this you speak of % 

Mar, Prove that I cannot^ take me home again 
And prostitute me to the basest groom 
That doth frequent your house. 

Boult, Well, T will see what I can do for thee j 
if I can place thee, I will 

Mao', But amongst honest women. 

Boult, Faith, my acquaintance lies little amongst 
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them. But since my master and mistress hath 
bought you, there 's no going but by their consent ; 
therefore, I will make them acquainted with your 
purpose, and I doubt not but I shall find them 
tractable enough. Come ; I '11 do for thee what I 
can : come your ways. \Exeunt. 



ACT V. 

Enter Gower. 

Gow, Marina thus the brothel scapes, and chances 

Into an honest house, our story says. 
She sings like one immortal, and she dances 

As goddess-like to her admired lays. 
Deep clerks she dumbs j and with her neeld com- 
poses 
Nature's own shape, of bud, bird, branch, or 
berry. 
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Where we left him, on the sea. We there him 

lOBt^ 

Whence, driven before the winds, he is arrived 
Here where his daughter dwells : and on this coast 

Suppose him anchored now. The city strived 
God Neptune's annual feast to keep : from whence 

Lysimachus our Tyrian ship espies, 
His banners sable, trimmed with rich expense ; 

And to him in his barge with fervour hies. 
In your supposing once more put your sight ; 

Of heavy Pericles think this the bark : 
Where, what is done in action, more, if might, 

Shall be discovered ; please you, sit and hark. 

[Exit. 



ScENB I. — On board Pericles' ship, off Mitylene. 
A Pavilion on deck, with a curtain before it ; 
Pericles within it, reclining on a couch. A 
barge lying beside the Tyrian vessel. 

Enter two Sailors^ one belonging to the Tyrian vessel^ 
the other to the barge ; to them Helicanus. 

Tyr, Sail. \To the Sailor of Mitylene,'] Where is 
Lord Helicane ] he can resolve you. 
O, here he is. — 
Sir, there 's a barge put off from Mitylene, 
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And in it is Lysimachus, the governor, 

Who craves to come aboard. What is your will 1 

HeL That he have his. Call up some gentlemen. 

Tyr, Sail, Ho, gentlemen ! my lord calls. 

Enter two or three Gentlemen, 

1 GerU, Doth your lordship call ? 
HeL Grentlemen, there is some of worth would 
come aboard : I pray you greet them fairly. 

[Gentlemen and Sailors descend^ and go on 
board tlie ha/rge. 

Enter, Jrom thence, Lysimachus and Lords ; the 
Tyria/n Gentlemen and the two Sailors. 

Tyr, Sail, Sir, 
This is the man that can in aught you would 
Resolve you. 

Lys, Hail, reverend sir! the gods preserve 
you! 

Hel. And you, sir, to outlive the age I am, 
And die as I would do. 

Lys. You wish me welL 

Being on shore, honouring Neptune's triumphs^ 
Seeing this goodly vessel ride before us, 
I made to it, to know of whence you are.. 

Eel, First, what is your place 1 
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Lys, T is well bethought. 

She, questionless, with her sweet harmony, 
And other choice attractions, would allure, 
And make a battery through his deafened parts, 
Which now are midway stopped ; 
She is all happy as the Mr'st of all, 
And with her fellow- maids is now upon 
The leafy shelter that abuts against 
The island's side. 

[ Whispers one of the attendant Lords, 
[Exit Lord. 

HeL Effectless, sure ; yet nothing we 11 omit, 
rhat bears recovery's name. But, since your kind- 



We have stretched thus far, let us to this beseech you, 
That for our gold we may provision have. 
Wherein we are not destitute for want. 
But weary for the staleness. 

Lys, 0, sir, a courtesy, 

Which if we should deny, the most just gods 
For every graff would send a caterpillar. 
And so inflict our province. — ^Yet once more 
Let me entreat to know at large the cause 
Of your king's sorrow. 

Hd. Sit, sir, I will recount it to you ;— 

But see, I am prevented. 

Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



112 PBBICLES. IktitY 

Re-enter Lord, with Marina and a yotung Lady, 

Lys, O, here is 

The lady that I sent for. — Welcome, fair one 1 — 
Is 't not a goodly presence 1 

Hel, She 's a gallant lady. 

Lys, She 's such a one, that were I well assured 
She came of gentle kind, and noble stock, 
I'd wish no better choice, and think me rarel} 

wed. — 
Fair one, aJl goodness that consists in bounty 
Expect even here, where is a kingly patient : 
If that thy prosperous and artificial feat 
Can draw him but to answer thee in aught, 
Thy sacred physic shall receive such pay 
As thy desires can wish. 

Mar, Sir, I will use 

My utmost skill in his recovery, 
Provided 

That none but I and my companion maid 
Be suffered to come near him. 

Lys. Come, let ub leave her, 

And the gods make her prosperous I 

[Marina 9vng%, 
Marked he your music 1 

Mar. No, nor looked on us. 

Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



SoenftU PEBICLBS. 113 

Lys, See, she will speak to him. 

Mar, Hail, sir 1 my lord, lend ear. 

Per. Hum ! ha I 

Mar. I am a maid, 
My lord, that ne'er before invited eyes, 
But hath been gazed on like a comet : she speaks, 
My lord, that, may be, hath endured a grief 
Might equal yours, if both were justly weighed. 
Though wayward fortune did malign my state, 
My derivation was from ancestors 
Who stood equivalent with mighty kings ; 
But time hath rooted out my parentage. 
And to the world and awkward casualties 
Bound me in servitude. — \A8ide^ I will desist ; 
But there is something glows upon my cheek. 
And whispers in mine ear, * Go not till he speak.' 

F&r. My fortunes — parentage — good parentage — 
To equal mine ! — was it not thus ? what say you 1 

Mwr, I said, my lord, if you did know my 
pai^ntage. 
You would not do me violence. 

Per. I do think so. — Pray you, turn your eyes 
upon me. — 
You are like something that — ^What country- 
woman ? 
Here of these shores ? 
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Mar. No, nor of any shores ; 

Yet I was mortally brought forth, and am 
No other than I appear. 

Per, I am great with woe, and shall deliver 
weeping. 
My dearest wife was like this maid, and such a 

one 
My daughter might have been : my queen's square 

brows ; 
Her stature to an inch ; as wand-like straight ; 
As silver- voiced ; her eyes as jewel like. 
And cased as richly ; in pace another Juno ; 
Who starves the ears she feeds, and makes them 

hungry. 
The more she gives them speech. — Where do you 
live? 
M(vr, Where I am but a stranger: from the 
deck 
You may discern the place. 

Fer, Where wdre you bred % 

And how achieved you these endowments, which 
You make more rich to owe % 

Mar, li I should tell my history, it would seem 
lake lies, disdained in the reporting. 

Per, Prithee, speak : 

Falseness cannot come from thee, for thou look'st 

Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



L] PEBICLES. 115 

Modest as justice, and thou seem'st a palace 

For the crowned truth to dwell in. I '11 believe 

thee, 
And make my senses credit thy relation 
To points that seem impossible ; for thou look'st 
Like one I loved indeed. What were thy friends t 
Didst thou not say, when I did push thee back — 
Which was when I perceived thee — that thou cam'st 
From good descending 1 

Mcur, So indeed I did. 

Fer, Beport thy parentage. I think thou saidst 
Thou hadst been tossed from wrong to injury, 
And that thou thought'st thy griefs might equal 

mine, 
If both were opened. 

Mct/r. Some such thing 

I said, and said no more but what my thoughts 
Did warrant me was likely. 

Per. TeU thy story ; 

If thine considered prove the thousandth part 
Of my endurance, thou art a man, and I 
Have suffered like a girl : yet thou dost look 
lake Patience gazing on kings' graves and smiling 
Extremity out of act. What were thy friends % 
How lost thou them 1 Thy name, my most kind 
virgin) 
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Recount, I do beseech thee, dome, sit by me. 

Mar. My name is Marina. 

Per. O, I am mocked, 

And thou by some incensed god sent hither 
To make the world to laugh at me. 

Mar, Patience, good sir, 

Or here 1 11 cease. 

Per. Nay, I *11 be patient. 

Thou little know'st how thou dost startle me, 
To call thyself Marina. 

Ma/r. The name 

Was given me by one that had some power ; 
My father, and a king. 

Per. How ! a king's daughter? 

And called Marina ? 

Mar, You said you would believe me ; 

But, not to be a troubler of your peace, 
I will end here. 

Per, But are you flesh and blood % 

Have you a working pulse % and are no fairy % — 
Motion ! — ^Well ; speak on. Where were you 

bom? 
And wherefoi-e called Marina 1 

Mwr, Galled Marina? 

For I was born at sea. 

F&r, At sea 1 what mother % 
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Mar. My mother was the daughter of a king ; 
Who died the minute I was born, 
As my good nurse Lychorida hath oft 
Delivered weeping. 

Per. O ! stop there a little. — 

[Aside,] This is the rarest dream that e'er dull 

sleep 
Did mock sad fools withal ; this cannot be. 
My daughter 's buried. — Well : — where were you 

bred? 
I '11 hear you more, to the bottom of your story, 
And never interrupt you. 

Mar, You scorn to believe me ; 't were best I 

did give o'er. 
Per, I will believe you by the syllable 
Of what you shall deliver. Yet, give me leave : — 
How came you in these parts? where were you 
bred? 
Mar, The king, my father, did in Tharsus leave 
me, 
Till cruel Cleon, with his wicked wife. 
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WMther will you have me ? Why do you weep ? 

It may be, 
Tou think me an imposter : no, good faith ; 
I am the daughter to King Pericles, 
If good King Pericles be. 

Per, Ho, Helicanus ! 

Ed, Calls my lord? 

Fer, Thou art a grave and noble counsellor^ 
Most wise in general : tell me, if thou canst, 
What this maid is, or what is like to be, 
That thus hath made me weep % 

Hd. I know not ; but 

Here is the regent, sir, of Mitylene, 
Speaks nobly of her. 

Lys, Never she would tell 

Her parentage ; being demanded that. 
She would sit still and weep. 

Per, Helicanus ! strike me, honoured sir ; 
Give me a gash, put me to present pain ; 
I^st this great sea of joys rushing upon me, 
Overbear the shores of my mortality. 
And drown me with their sweefcnesa O, come 

hither, 
Thou that begett'st him that did thee beget ; 
Thou that wast bom at sea, buried at Tharsus, 
And found at sea again. — Helicanus I 
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Down on thy knees, thank the holy gods as loud 
As thunder threatens us : this is Marina. — 
What was thy mother's name 1 tell me but that, 
For truth can never be confirmed enough. 
Though doubts did ever sleep. 

Mar. . First, sir, I pray, 

What is your title 1 

Per. I am Pericles of Tyre : but tell me now 
My drowned queen's name — as in the rest you said 
Thou hast been godlike perfect, — thou'rt heii of 

kingdoms, 
And another life to Pericles thy father. 

3far. Is it no more to be your daughter, than 
To say, my mother's name was Thaisa ? 
Thaisa was my mother, who did end 
The minute I began. 

Per. Now, blessing on thee ! rise ; thou art my 
child. 
Give me fresh garments ! Mine own, Helicanus ; 
She is not dead at Tharsus, as she should have 
been. 
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Did come to see you. 

Per. I embrace you. — 

Give me my robes : I am wild in my beholding. 

heavens, bless my girl ! But hark 1 what 

music ? — 
Tell Helicaniis, my Marina, tell him 
O'er, point by pointy for yet he seems to doubt^ 
How sure you are my daughter. — But what music ? 

Hd. My lord, I hear none. 

P(W. None? 
The music of the spheres ! List, my Marina. 

Lya, It is not good to cross him : give him way. 

Per. Barest sounds ! Do ye not hear % — 

Lya, My lord, I hear. [Music, 

Per. Most heavenly musio : 

It nips me unto listening, and thick slumber 
Hangs upon mine eyes : let me rest. [Sleeps. 

Lya. A pillow for his head. 

[The cvHain before the pavilion of Pbbicles 

is closed. 
So, leave him all. — Well, my companion-friends, 
If this but answer to my just belief, 

1 'U well remember you. 

[Exeu/rU Lysimaohus, Hblicanus, Marina, 
emd attendant Lady, 
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Scene II. — The Same. 

Pericles on the deck asleep; Diana appecurmg 
to him in a vision. 

Dia, My temple stands in Ephesos: hie thee 
thither, 
And do upon mine altar sacrifice. 
There, when my maiden priests are met together, 
Before the people all, 

Reveal how thou at sea didst lose thy wife : 
To mourn thy crosses, with thy daughter's call. 
And give them repetition to the life. 
Perform my bidding, or thou liv'st in woe : 
Do it, and h^py, by my silver bow ! 
Awake, and tell thy dream. [Disappears. 

Fer, Celestial Dian, goddess argentine, 
I will obey thee I — Helicanos 1 

Enter Lysimachus, Helioanus, aaid Marina. 

Eel Sir? 

Fer. My purpose was for Tharsus, there to 
strike 
The inhospitable Cleon ; but I am 
For other service first : toward Ephesus 
Turn our blown sails ; eftsoons 1 11 tell thee why. — 
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Shall we refresh us, sir, upon your shore, 
And give you gold for such provision 
As our intents will need ) 

Lya. Sir, 
With all my heart ; and when you come ashore, 
I have another suit. 

Per You shall prevail, 

Were it to woo my daughter ; for it seems 
You have been noble towards her. 

Lya, Sir, lend your arm. 

Per. Come, my Marina. \ExewrU, 

Enter Grower, before the Temple of Diana a/t 
Ephesua, 

Gow, Now our sands are almost run ; 
More a little, and then dumb. 
This, my last boon, pray you give me. 
For such kindness must relieve me, 
That you apUy will suppose 
What pageantry, what feats, what shows, 
What minstrelsy, and pretty din. 
The regent made in Mitylen, 
To greet the king. So well he thrived, 
That he is promised to be wived 
To fair Marina ; but in no wise 
Till he had done his sacriiioe, 
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As Dian bade : whereto being bound, 

The interim, pray you, all confound. 

In feathered briefness sails are filled, 

And wishes fall out as they 're willed. 

At Ephesus, the temple see, 

Our king, and all his company. 

That he can hither come so soon, 

Is by your fancy's thankful doom. [Exit. 



SoENE IIL — The Temple of Diana at Ephesus ; 
Thaisa standing near the altar, as high 
priestess ; a number of Virgins on each side ; 
Cebimon and other Inhabitants of Ephesus 
attending. 

Enter Pericles, loith hia Train; Lysimachus, 
Helioanus, Marina, and a Lady. 

Per, Hail, Dian ! to perform thy just command, 
I here confess myself the King of Tyre , 
Who, frighted from my country, did wed. 
At Pentap61is, the fair Thaisa. 
At sea in childbed died she, but brought forth 
A maid-child called Marina ; who, O goddess ! 
Wears yet thy silver livery. She at Tharsus 
Was nursed with Cleon, whom at fourteen years 
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He sought to murder : but her better stars 
Brought her to Mitylene ; against whose shore 
Riding, her fortunes brought the maid aboard us, 
Where, by her own most dear remembrance, she 
Made known herself my daughter. 

Thai. Voice and favour : — 

You are> /ou are — O royal Pericles ! — [Faints, 

Per. What means the woman ? she dies : help, 
gentlemen ! 

Ger. Noble sir, 
If you have told Diana's altar true. 
This is your wife. 

Per. Reverend appearer, no : 

I threw her o'erboard with these very arms. 

Cer. Upon this coast, I warrant you. 

Per, JT is most certain. 

Cer. Look to the lady. — ! she 's but o'erjojred. 
Early in blustering mom this lady was 
Thrown on this shore. I oped the col&n, found 
Rich jewels there ; recovered her, and placed her 
Here in Diana's temple. 

Per. May we see them ? 

Cer. Great sir, they shall be brought you to my 
house, 
Whither I invite you. Look ! Thaisa is 
Recovered. 
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Thai, O, let me look ! 
If he be none of mine, my sanctity 
Will to my sense bend no licentious ear, 
But curb it, spite of seeing. Like him you speak, 
Like him you are. Did you not name a tempest, 
A birth, and death 1 

Per, The voice of dead Thaisa 1 

Thai, That Thaisa am I, suppose dead 
And drowned. 

Per. Immortal Dian ! 

Thai, Now I know you better. 

When we with tears parted Pentapolis, 
The king, my father, gave you such a ring. 

[Shows a ring. 

Per, This, this : no more, you gods I your pre- 
sent kindness 
Makes my past miseries sports : you shall do well, 
That on the touching of her lips I may 
Melt, and no more be seen. O, come, be buried 
A second time within these arms. 

Ma/r, My heart 
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For she was yielded thera 

Thai, Blessed, and mine own ! 

Hel. Hail, madam, and my queen ! 

Thai. I know you not. 

Per. You have heard me say, when I did fly 
from Tyre, 
I left behind an ancient substitute : 
Can you remember what I called the man ) 
I have named him oft 

Thai. *T was Helicanus then. 

Per, Still confirmation ! 
Embrace him, dear Thaisa ; this is he. 
Now do 1 long to hear how you were found, 
How possibly preserved, and whom to thank, 
Besides the gods, for this great miracle. 

Thai, Lord Cerimon, my lord ; this is the man, 
Through whom the gods have shown their power, 

that can 
From first to last resolve you. 

Per, Reverend sir, 

The gods can have no mortal officer 
More like a god than you. Will you deliver 
How this dead queen re-lives 1 

Cer, I will, my lord : 

Beseech you, first go with me to my house, 
Where shall be shown you all was found with her ; 
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How she came to be placed here in the temple ; 
No needful thing omitted. 

Per, Pure Dian ! bless thee for thy vision ; I 
Will oflTer night-oblations to thee. Thaisa, 
This prince, the fair-betrothed of your daughter, 
Shall marry her at Pentapolis. And now, 
This ornament, 

Makes me look dismal, will I clip to form ; 
And what this fourteen years no razor touched. 
To grace thy mai-riage-day, I '11 beautify. 

Thai. Lord Oerimon hath letters of good credit, 
sir. 
My father 's dead. 

Per. Heavens, make a star of him ! Yet there, 
my queen. 
We '11 celebrate their nuptials, and ourselves 
Will in that kingdom spend our following days : 
Our son and daugliter shall in Tyrus reign. 
Lord Cerimon, we do our longing stay 
To hear the rest untold. — Sir, lead 's the way. 

\Exeu7U. 
Enter Gower. 
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Although assailed with fortune fierce and keen. 

Virtue preserved from fell destruction's blast, 

Led on by heayen and crowned with joy at last 

In Helicanus may you well descry 

A figure of truth, of faith, of loyalty. 

In reverend Cerimon there well appears 

The worth that learnt charity aye wear& 

For wicked Cleon and his wife, when fame 

Had spread their curs^ deed, and honoured name 

Of Pericles, to rage the city turn ; 

That him and his they in his palace bum. 

The gods for murder seemed so content 

To punish them, — although not done, but meant. 

So on your patience evermore attending. 

New joy wait on you ! Here our play has ending. 
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THE STORY OP THE PRINOE OP TYRE. 

From John Chw€T*8 " Confeasio Amantis,^ 



Op a cronique in dai^s gon, 

The which is clep^d Pante6n, 

In loY^ cause I red^ thus, 

How that the great Antiochus, 

Of whom that Antioch^ toke 

His firsts name, as saith the boke, 

Was coupled to a noble quene, 

And had a doughter hem betwene. 

But such fortune cam to honde. 

That deth) which no kind may withstonde 

But every life it mote obey, 

This worthy quen^ toke awey. 

The king, which mad^ mochel mone, 

Tho stood as who saith all him one 

Without^ wife, but neth^les 

His doughter which was per^l^s 

Of beauts dwelt about him stille. 

But whan a man hath welth at wille 

The flesshe is frele and falleth ofte, 

And that this maide tendre and softe 

Whiche in her faders chambre dwelte 
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Wi*.hin a tim6 wist and felte, 

It helpeth nought all though she wepe^ 

For they that shulde her body kepe 

Of women were absent as than. 

And thus this nmiden gpth to man. 

The wild^ fader thus devoureth 

His own^ flessh, which none soco^reth, 

And that was cause of moch^ care. 

But after this unkind^ fare 

Out of the ohambre goth the king: 

And she lay still and of this thing 

Within her self such sorwe made 

There was no wight, that might her glade^ 

Fore fere of thilke horrible vice. 

With that came inn^ the norice, 

Which fro childhode her hadd^ kepte 

And axeth if she hadd^ slepte, 

And why her cher6 was unglad. 

But she, which hath ben overlad 

Of that she mights nought be wr^e^ 

For sham^ couth uneth^ speke. 

And neth^les merc^ she praide 

With weping eye and thus she saide : 

' Helas, my suster, wailoway, 

That ever I sigh this ilk^ day. 

My world^s worship is berefte.' 

With that she swouneth now and efte 

And ever wissheth after deth, 
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So that welnigh her lacketh breth. 

" That other, which her word^s herde, 
In comforting of her answ^rde, 
* Whan thing is do, there is no bote. 
So suffren they that suffren mote. 
There was none other, which it wist.' 
Thus hath this king all that him list 
And such d elite he toke there in, 
Him thought^ that it was no sin. 
And she durst him no thing withsay. 
But Fame, which goth every way, 
To sondry regn^s all aboute 
The greats beaute telleth oute 
Of such a maide of high parage. 
So that for love of mari&ge 
The worthy princes come and sonde, 
As they the which all honour wende 
And knew no thing how that it stode. 

" The fader whan he understode 
That they his doughter thus besought, 
With all his wit he cast and sought 
How that he mighte finde a lette, 
And such a statute than he sette. 
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The which he wolde unto him telle, ' 
He shulde in certein lese his hede. 
And thus there wer^ many dede, 
Her hed^ stonding on the gate, 
Till att^ last^ long and late 
For lacke of answere in this wise 
The remenaunt that weren wise 
Escheueden to make assay. 

" Till it befell upon a day 
Appollinus the prince of Tire, 
Which hath to love a great desire, 
A yonge, a fresh, a lusty knight, 
As he lay musing on a night 
Of the tiding^, which he herde, 
He thought assay how that it ferde. 
He was with worthy compaignie 
ArraiM and with good navie 
To ship he goth, the winde him driveth. 
And saileth till that he arriveth 
Sauf in the porte of Antioche. 
He londeth and goth to approche 
The kingds court and his presence. 

" Of every natural science 
Whiche any clerks couth him teche 
He couth inough, and in his speche 
Of word& he was eloquent. 
And whan he sigh the king present. 
He praieth he mote his doughter hava 
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The king ayein began to crave 
And tolde him the condicion, 
How first unto his questidn 
He mote answere and faild nought, 
Or with his heved it shall be bought. 
And he him axeth, what it was. 

" The king declareth him the cas 
With Sterne loke and stordy chere, 
To him and said in this manere : 
* With felony I am upbore, 
I ete, and have it nought forlore. 
My raoders flesh, whose husebondd, 
My fader, for to seche I fonde. 
Which is the sone eke of my wife. 
Herof I am inquisitife. 
And who that can my tale save 
Al quite he shall my doughter have. 
Of his answere and if he faile, 
He shall be dede without^ faile. 
Forth^ my sone, quod the king, 
Be wel avis^d of this thing, 
Which hath thy life in jeopartie. 
AppoUinus for his partie 
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If thou wolt that it be unloke, 
Jt toucheth all the priv^t^ 
Betwene thin own^ child and the 
And stant all hole upon you two/ 
The king was wonder sory tho 
And thought, if that he said it out, 
Than were he shamed all about. 
With slight wordds and with felle 
He saith : * My sone, I shall the telle, 
Though that thou be of litel wit, 
It is no great merveile as yit, 
Thin age may it nought suffise. 
But loke wel thou nought despise 
Thin own6 life, for of my grace 
Of thritty dai^s full a space 
I graunte the, to ben a vised/ 

" And thus with leve and time assised 
This yong6 prince forth he wente 
And understode wel what it mente. 
Within his hei-te as he was lered, 
That for to makeii him afered 
The kinfje his time hath so delaied 
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And home ayein to Tire he wente. 
And in his own6 wit he saide, 
For drede, if he the king bewraide 
He knew so wel the king^s herte 
That deth ne shulde he nought asterte, 
The king him wold^ so pursue. 
But he that wolde his deth escheue 
And knewe all this to-fore the honde, 
Forsake he thought his own6 londe, 
That thert$ wolde he nought abide. 
For wel he knew that on some side 
This tiraunt of his felonie 
By some manere of trecherie 
To greve his body woU nought leva. 

" Forthy withouten taking leve 
As privelich as ever he might 
He goth him to the see by night, 
Her shipp^s ben with whet^ laden, 
Her takil redy tho they maden 
And haleth sail and forth they fare. 
But for to tellen of the care, 
That they of Tire baren tho, 
Whan that they wist he was ago, 
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To hem was than a malady, 
For unlust of that aventdre. 
* There was no man which toke tonsure, 
In dolfuU clothes they hem clothe. ' 
The bathes and the stew^s bothe 
They shetten in by every wey. 
There was no life which list6 pley 
Ne take of any joi6 kepe, 
But for her leg^ lord to wepe, 
And every wight said as he couth : 
' Helas, the lusty floure of youth, 
Our prince, our heved, our govern6ur, 
Through whom we stonden in hon6ur, 
Without^ the commtoe assent, 
That sodeinly is fro us went ! ' 
Such was the clamour of hem alle. 
" But se we now what is befalle 
Upon the firsts tal^ pleine 
And tom^ we therto ayeine. 
" Antiochus the gret^ sire. 
Which full of rancour and of ire 
His hert^ bereth so as ye herde 
Of that this prince of Tire answerde, 
He had a felow bacheler. 
Which was his priv^ counseiler 
And Taliart by name he hight. 
The king a strong pois6n him dight 
Within a buist and gold therto. 
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In all6 haste and bad him go 
Straught unto Tire and for no cost 
Ne spar6 till he hadd^ lost 
The princd which he vro\d6 spill. 
And whan the king hath said his will 
This Taliart in a gal^y 
With all the haste he toke his wey. 
The wind was good, they saileth blive, 
Till he toke lond upon the rive 
Of Tire and forth with all anone 
Into the burgh he gan to gone 
And toke his inne and bode a throwe. 
But for he wold^ nought be knowe, 
Desguis^ than be goth him out. 
He sigh the weping all about 
And axeth, what the caus^ was. 
And they him tolden all the cas, 
How sodeinl^ the prince is go. 
And when he sigh that it was so 
And that his labour was in veine 
Anone he tometh home ayeine, 
And to the king when he cam nigh 
He tolde of that he herde and sigh, 
How that the prince of Tire is fled, 
So was he come ayein unsped. 
The king was sory for a while 
But whan he sigh that with no wile 
He might acheve his cruelty 
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He stint his wrath and let him be. 
*• But over this now for to telle 
Of adventtir^ that befelle 
Unto this prince, of which I tolde. 
He hath his rights oours forth holde 
By stone and nedel till he cam 
To Tharse, and ther his londe he nam. 
A bourgeis riche of golde and fee 
Was thi]k6 time in that oitee, 
Which olep6d was Strangulio, 
His wife was Dionise also. 
This jongd prince, as saith the boke. 
With him his herbergdg^ toke. 
And it befell that citee so 
Befor^ time and than also 
Through strong^ famin whiche hem lad 
Was none that any whet^ had. 
AppolUntis, whan that he herde 
The mischefe, how the citee ferde, 
All frelich of his own^ yifte 
His whete among hem for to shifte. 
The which by ship he hadd^ brought, 
He yave, and toke of hem right nought 
But sithen first this world began. 
Was never yet to such a man 
More joi6 made, than they him made. 
For they were all of him so glade 
That they for ever in remembraunce 
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Made a figure in resemblaunce 

Of him and in a coraun place 

They set it up, so that his face 

Might every maner man beholde 

So as the citee was beholde, 

It was of la ton over gilt. 

Thus hath he nought his yifte spilt. 

" Upon a tim^ with a route 
This lord to plei^ goth him oute 
And in his way of Tire he mette 
A man, which on his knees him grette, 
And Hellican by name he hight, 
Which praide his lord to have insight 
Upon him self and said him thus, 
How that the great Antiochus 
Awaiteth if he might him spille. 
That other thought and helde him stille 
And thonked him of his warning 
And bad him tell^ no tiding, 
Whan he to Tire cam home ayeine, 
That he in Tharse him hadd^ seine. 

" Fortune hath ever be muable 
And may no whil^ stond6 stable. 
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Which is great routh^ for to here. 

" This lord, which woldd done his best, 
Within him self hath litel rest 
And thought he wolde his plac^ chaunge 
And seke a contr^ mor^ straunge. 
Of Thai*siens his leve anone 
He toke and is to shipp^ gone. 
His cours he nam with saile updrawe, 
Where as Fortdn^ doth the lawe 
And sheweth as I shall reherce 
How she was to this lord diverse, 
The which upon the see she ferketh. 
The winde aros, the wether derketh^ 
It blew and mad^ such tempest, 
None anker may the ship arest, 
Which hath to-broken all his gera 
The shipmen stood in such a fere, 
Was none that might him self bestere, 
But ever awaite upon the lere 
Whan that they sholden drenche at one& 
There was inough within the wones 
Of weping and of sorwe tho. 
The yong6 king maketh mochel wo 
So for to se the ship travaile. 
But all that might him nought availa 
The mast to-brake, the sail to-rofe, 
The ship upon the waw^ drofe, 
Till that they se the londds coste. 
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Tho made a vow the leste and moste, 
Be so they mighten come a londe. 
But he which hath the se on honde, 
Neptunus, wold^ nought accorde, 
But all to-brake cable and corde, 
Er they to lond^ mighte approche. 
The ship to-clef upon a roche 
And all goth down into the depe. 
But he that alle thing may kepe 
Unto this lord was merci^ble 
And brought him sauf upon a table 
Which to the londe him hath upbore^ 
The remenaunt was all forlora 
Herof he mad^ mochel mone. 

" Thus was this yong^ lorde alone 
All naked in a pouer plite. 
His colour which was whilom white 
Was than of water fade and pale, 
And eke he was so sore a cale, 
That he wist of him self no bote, 
It helpe him no thing for to mote 

T*^ ^r^.■^.,^ nttai-rt fKof ViO Via fit li^wrk 
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And whan that he hath understonde 

The cause, he hath of him great routh 

And onlich of his poudr trouth 

Of suchd clothe as he hadde 

With great pit6 this lord he cladde. 

And he liim thonketh as he sholde 

And saith him that it shall be yolde, 

If ever he gete his state ayein. 

And praieth, that he wolde him sain 

If nigh were any town for him. 

He saide : * Ye, Pentopolim, 

Where bothe king and quene dwellen/ 

Whan he this tal^ herde tellen, 

He gladdeth him and gan beseche, 

That he the wey him wold^ teche. 

And he him taught. And forth he went 

And praide God with good entent 

To sende him joy after his sorwe. 

" It was nought passed yet mid-morwe, 
Than thiderward his wey he nam, 
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That they shulde in the lond^ gise 
As he herde of the people say 
Her comun g&m4 thaun^ pley. 
And criM was, that they shnld come 
Unto the gam^ all and some 
Of hem that ben deliver and wi^t 
To do such maistry as they might. 
They made hem naked as they sholde, 
For so that ilk^ gam^ volde 
And it was tho oostnme and use, 
Among^ hem was no ref usa 
The floure of all the town was there 
And of the court also there were, 
And that was in a larg^ place 
Eight even before the king^ face, 
Whiche Artestrates thann^ hight. 
The pley was pleied right in his sight, 
And who most worthy was of dede 
Beceive he shulde a certain mede 
And in the dtee here a price. 

" Appollinus which ware and wise 
Of every gam6 couth an ende, 
He thought assay how so it wende. 
And fell among hem into game, 
And there he wanne him such a name, 
So as the king him self accompteth, 
That he all other men surmountetfa 
I And bare the prise above hem alio. 
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The king bad that into his halle 
At souper time he shall be brought. 
And he cam than and left it nought^ 
Without^ compaign^ alone. 
Was none so semelich of persone, 
Of visage and of limm^s bothe, 
If that he hadd^ what to clothe. 
At souper tim6 neth^les 
The king amidd^ all the pres 
Let clepe him up amonge hem alia 
And bad his mareshall of his halle 
To setten him in such degr^ 
That he upon him mights sa 
The king was son^ sette and served, 
And he which had his prise deserved 
After the king^ own^ worde, 
Was made begin a niiddel borde 
That both^ king and queue him si^ 
He sette and cast about his eye, 
And sigh the lord^ in estate 
And with him self wax in debate 
Thenk^nd of what he hadd^ lore^ 
And such a sorwe he toke therfore, 
That he sat ever still and thought, 
As he which of no met^ rough! 

*< The king behelde his hevinesse 
And of his gret^ gentilesse 
His doughter which was f aire and good 

Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



PRINCE OF TYRE. 147 

And att^ bord before him stood, 
As it was tliilke time us4ge, 
He bad to go on his message 
And founde for to make him glad. 
And she did as her fader bad 
And goth to him the softe pas. 
And axeth whenne and what he was, 
And praith he shulde his thonght^s leva. 

" He saith : * Madamd, by your leve. 
My name is hote Appolliniis, 
And of my lichesse it is thus. 
Upon the see I have it lore. 
The contr^ where as I was bore, 
Where that my lond is and my rente, 
I lefte at Tire whan that I wente, 
The worship there of which I ought 
Unto the God I there betought.' 
And thus to-gider as they two speke. 
The tdr^ ran down by his cheke. 
The king, which therof toke good kepe, 
Had great pit6 to se him wepe 
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Her harp^ set and in the feste 
Upon a char^ which they sette 
Her self next to this man she setta 
With harp^ both and eke with mouthe 
To him she did all that she oouthe 
To make him chere, and ever he siketh, 
And she him axeth how him liketh. 

^ Madam6, cert^ well,' he saide, 
' But if ye the mesdr^ plaide 
Which, if you list, I shall you lere. 
It were a glad thing for to hera' 
* Ha, lev^ sir^' tho qaod she, 
' Now take the harpe and let me se. 
Of what mestir^ that ye mene.' 

"Tho praith the king, tho praith the quenei 
Forth with the lord^ all are we. 
That he some merth^ woldtl shewe. 
He taketh the harpe and in his wise 
He tempreth, and of suche assise 
Singend he harpeth forth withall 
That as a vois celestiall 
Hem thought it soun^ in her ere. 
As though that he an aungel were. 
They gladen of his melody. 
But most of all the company 
The king^ doughter, which it herde, 
And thought eke of that he answdrde 
Whan that it was of her apposed, 
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Within her hert hath well supposed 
That he is of great gentilesse ; 
His ded^s ben therof witnesse 
Forth with the wisdome of his lore, 
It nedeth nought to sech6 more. 
He might nought hav^ such manere, 
Of gentil blood but if he were. 
When he hath harped all his fill 
The king^s heste to fulfill, 
Away goth dish, away goth cup, 
Down goth the bord, the cloth was up, 
They risen and gone out of halle. 

** The king his chamberlain let oalle 
And bad, that he by all^ wey 
A chambre for this man purvey, 
Which nigh his own6 chambre be. 
* It shall be do, my lord,' quod he. 

" AppoUinus, of whom I mene, 
Tho toke his leve of king and quene 
And of the worthy maide also, 
Which praid unto her fader tho. 
That she might of the yong^ man 
Of tho sciences which he can. 
His lor6 have. And in this wise 
The king her graunteth his apprise, 
So that him selfe thereto assent 
Thus was accorded er they went 
That he with all that ever he may 
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This yong^ fair^ fresh6 may 
Of that he couth^ shulde enforme. 
And f ul assented in this forme 
They token leve as for that night. 

" And whan it was on morwe rights 
Unto this yong6 man of Tire 
Of clothes and of good attire 
With gold and silver to despende 
This worthy yong^ lady sonde. 
And thus she made him well at ese, 
And he with all that he can plese 
Her serveth well and faire ayeine. 
He taught her till she was certeine 
Of harpe, citole and of riote 
With many a tune and many a note, 
Upon musfque, upon mesure, 
And of her hai-p^ the temprure 
He taught her eke, as he well couth. 
But as men sain that frele is youth, 
With leiser and continuaimce, 
This maid^ fell upon a chaunce, 
That love hath made him a quarele 
Ayeine her youths fresh and frele, 
That malgr6 where she wold or nought^ 
She mot with all her hertes thought 
To love and to his lawe obey. 
And that she shall full sore abey. 
For she wot never what it is. 
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But ever among she feleth this, 
Thenkend upon this man of Tire, 
Her herte is hote as any fire, 
And otherwise it is acale. 
Now is she red, now is she pale 
Right after the condition 
Of her 7maginati6n. 
But ever among her thoughts alle, 
She thoughts, what so may be&Jle, 
Or that she laugh, or that she wepe, 
She wolde her god^ nam6 kepe 
For fere of womanissh^ shame. 
But what in ernest, what in game, 
She stant for love in such a plite 
That she hath lost all appetite 
Of mete and drinke,. of nights rest^ 
As she that not what is the best. 
But for to thenken all her fiUe 
She helde her oM. tim^ stille 
Within her chambre and goth nought out 
The king was of her life in doubt, 
Which wist^ nothing what it ment. 
" But fell a time, as he out went 
To walke, of princes son^ thre 
There came and fell^ to his knee, 
And eche of hem in sondry wise 
Besought and profreth his service. 
So that he might his doughter hava 
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The king, which wold her honour aave^ 
Saith, she is sike, and of that ^peohe 
The was no tim^ tx> beseche, 
But eche of hem to make a bille 
He bad and write his own^ wille^ 
His name, his fader, and his good. 
And whan she wist how that it stood. 
And had her bill6s oversein, 
They shulden have answere ayein. 
Of this counseil they weren ghid 
And writen as the king hem bad, 
And erery man his own^ boke 
Into the king^s hond betoke. 
And he it to his doughter sonde 
And praide her for to make an ende 
And write ayein her own^ honde, 
Eight as she in her hert^ f onde. 

" The billys weren well reoeiyed* 
But she hath all her lov^s weived 
And thoughts tho was time and space 
To put her in her faders grace 
And wrote ayein and thus she saide : 

' The sham6 which is in a maide 
With spech^ dare nought be unloke^ 
But in writing it may be spoke. 
So write I to you, fader, thus, 
But if I hare AppoUinus, 
Of all this world what so betide 
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I woll non oUier man abide. 
And oertes if I of him faile 
I wot light well withont^ faile 
Ye shttll for me be donghterles/ 
This letter came, and there was pres 
To-fore the king there as he stode. 
And whan that he it understode, 
He yave hem answere by and by. 
But that was done so privily, 
That none of others counseil wiste. 
They toke her leva, and where hem liste. 
They went^ forth upon her wey. 

" The king no wolde nought bewrey 
The counseil for no maner high, 
But suffreth till he time sigh. 
And idian that he to chambre is come, 
He hath unto his counseil nome 
This man of Tire and lete him se 
The letter, and all the priv^t^ 
The which his doughter to him sente. 
And he his kne to grounds bente 
And thonketh him and her also. 
And er they wenten than a two 
With good herte and with good cortlge 
Of full love and full mariUge 
The kinge and he ben hole accorded. 
And after, whan it was recorded 
Unto the doughter how it stood. 
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The yifte of all this world^s good 
Ne shuld have made her half so blithe. 
And forthwithall the kinge als swithe^ 
For he woU have her good assent, 
Hath for the quene her moder sent. 
The quene is come, and whan she herde 
Of this matere how that it ferde, 
She sigh debate she sigh disese 
Bat if she wolde her doughter plese, 
And is therto assented f ul, 
Whiche is a dede wonderful, 
For no man knew the soth^ cas, 
But he him self, what man he was. 
And ^eth^les so as hem thought 
His ded^s to the soth^ wrought, 
That he was come of gentil blood. 
Him lacketh nought but world6s good. 
And as therof is no despeire, 
For she Bhall be her faders heire 
And he was able to gov6me, 
Thus woU they nought the lov^ weme 
Of him and hir^ by no wise, 
But all accorded they devise 
The day and time of maridge, 
Where love is lorde of the coraga 
Him thonketh longe er that he spede, 
But att6 laste unto the dede 
The time is come, and in her wise 
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With great otiVeiid and sacrifice 

They wedde and make a rich^ fest, 

And every thing was right honest 

Withinnd hous and eke without. 

It was so done, that all about 

Of great worship and great noblesse 

There cried many a man largesse 

Unto the lordes high and loude. 

The knightes, that ben yonge and proude, 

They jeste first and after daunce. 

The day is go, the night^s chaunce 

Hath derkdd all the brighte sonne. 

This lord hath thus his lov^ wonne. 

" Now have I tolde of the spousailes. 
But for to speke of the merveiles, 
Which afterward to hem befelle, 
It is a wonder for to telle. 

" It fell a day they riden out 
The kinge and quene and all the rout 
To pleidn hem upon the stronde, 
Where as they seen toward the londe 
A ship sail end of great array ; 
To know^ what it mend may, 
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Ero Tire, anone answ^rd^ sdme. 

And over this they saiden more 

The oans^ why they comen fore 

Was for to seche and for to finde 

Appollinus, which is of kinde 

Her leg6 lord. And he appereth 

And of the tal^ whiohe he hereth 

He was right glad, for they him tolde, 

That for yengeatinoe, as God it wolde, 

Antioohns as men may wite 

With thunder axid lightning is f or*smite. 

His doughter hath the sam^ chaunce. 

So be they both in o balaunce. 

Forth^, onr leg^ lord, we say 

In name of all the lond and pray^ 

That left all other thing to done 

It lik6 you to com6 sone 

And se your own^ leg6 men 

With other that ben of your ken 

That live in longing and desire 

Till ye be come ayein to Tira 

This tale after the king it had 

Pentapolim all oversprad. 

There was no joi^ for to seche, 

For every man it had in speche 

And saiden all of one aocorde : 

' A worthy king shall ben our lorde ; 

That thought us first an hevinesse 
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Is shape its now to gi*eat gladn^sse.' 
Thus goth the tiding over all. 

" But nede he mot that ned^ shall. 
AppoUinus his lev^ toke, 
To god and all the lond betoke 
With all the people longe and brode, 
That he no lenger there aboda 

" The king and quen6 sorwe made, 
But yet somdele they weren glade 
Of such thing as they herden tho. 
And thus betwene the wele and wo 
To ship he goth, his wife with ohilde, 
The which was ever meke and milde 
And woldd nought departe him fro, 
Such lov^ was betwene hem two. 
Lichorida for her office 
Was takd, which was a norice, 
To wend6 with this yong6 wife, 
To whom was shape a wofuU life. 
Within a time, as it betid, 
Whan they were in the see amid, 
Out of the north they sigh a cloude, 
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In blacks clouds they hem clothe, 
Wherof her bright^ loke they hide. 
This yong^ lady wept and cride 
To whom no comfort might availe^ 
Of child^ she began travaile 
Where she lay in a caban close. 
Her wofull lord fro her arose, 
And that was long er any morwe, 
So that in anguish and in sorwe 
She was delivered all by night 
And deiede in every mannas sight 

" But netheles for all this wo 
A maid^ child was bor6 tho. 

" AppoUinus whan he this knewe, 
For sowre a swoune he overthrewe 
That no man wist in him no life. 
And whan he woke, he saide : * Ha, wife. 
My joy, my lust and my desire, 
My welth and my recoverire, 
Why shall I live, and thou shalt deie t 
Ha, thou Fortune, I the defie, 
Now hast thou do to me thy werst. 
Ha, hert^ why ne wolt thou berst, 
That forth with her I mighte passe t 
My pain^ wer6 well the lasse. 
In such wiping and such^ orie 
His ded^ wife which lay him by 
A thousand sith^ he her kiste. 
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Was never man that sigh ne wiste 

A sorwe to his sorwe liche, 

Was ever among upon the liche. 

He fell swoun^nde as he that thought 

His own^ deth, which he besought 

Unto the godd^s all above 

With many a pitous word of lova 

But such^ word6s as tho were 

Yet herd6 never mannas ere. 

But only thilk^ which he saide. 

The maister shipman came and praido 

With other such as ben thennne, 

And sain that he may nothing winne 

Ayein the deth, but they him rede 

He be well ware and tak^ hede, 

The see by wey of his natiir 

Receiv6 may no creature 

Within him self as for to holde 

The which is dede. Porth^ they wolde, 

As they counseflen all about, 

The ded^ body casten out. 

For better it is, they saiden all. 

That if of hir^ so befall, 

Than if they shulden all^ spille. 

" The king, which understode her will 
And knew her counseil that was trewe^ 
Began ayein his sorwe newe 
With pitous hert and thus to say : 
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* It is all reson that ye pray. 
I am/ quod he, * but one alone, 
So wolde I nought for my persone 
There fell6 such adversity. 
But whan it may no better be 
Doth thann^ thus upon my worde, 
Let make a coffre stronge of borde, 
That it be firm with led and piche/ 
Anone was made a coffre siche 
All redy brought unto his honde. 
And whan he sighe and redy fonde 
This coflre made and well englued, 
The ded^ body was besewed 
In cloth of ,<?old and laid therinne. 
And for he wolde unto her winne 
Upon some coste a sepulture, 
Under her heved in adventure 
Of gold he laidd somiues great 
And of ju^ls a strong bey^te 
Forth with a letter, and said thus : 

* I, king of Tire, Appollinus 
Doth all^ maner men to wite, 
That here and se this letter write, 
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With this tres6r which he shal have/ 

* Thus whan the letter was full spoke 
They have anone the coffre stoke 
And bounden it with iron faste, 
That it may with the waw^s laste, 
And stoppen it by such a wey 
That it shall be withinn^ drey, 
So that no water might it greve. 
And thus in hope and good beleve 
Of that the corps shall well arrive, 
They cast it over borde as blive. 

*^ The ship forth on the waw^s went 
The prince hath chaung^d his entent, 
And saith, he woll nought come at Tire 
As thanne, but all his desire 
Is first to sailen unto Tharse. 
The windy storm began to scarse, 
The Sonne arist, the weder clereth, 
The shipman which behind^ stereth, 
Whan that he sigh the windes saught, 
Toward^s Tharse his cours he straught. 

"But now to my matere ayein, 
To telle as old^ bok^s sain 
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The cofTre and all that was therinna 
Of great merveil^ now beginne 
May her6 who that sitteth still 
That God woll sav6 may nought spill. 
Bight as the corps was throwe a londe, 
There came walk^nd upon the stronde 
A worthy clerke and surgi^n 
And eke a great phisici^n, 
Of all that lond the wisest one, 
Which hight^ maister Cerimon. 
There were of his disciples some. 
This maister is to the coffre come, 
He peiseth there was somwhat in 
And bad hem here it to his inne, 
And goth him selv^ forth with alL 
All that shaU £all^, faU6 shaU. 

" They comen home and tarie nought 
This coffre into his chambre is brought, 
Which that they find^ fast^ stoke, 
But they with craft it have unloke. 
They loken in, whereas they founde, 
A body dede, which was iwounde 
In cloth of gold, as I said era 
The tresor eke they founden there 
Forth with the letter, which they reda 
And tho they token better hede. 
XJnsow^d was the body sone, 
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As he that knewe what was to done, 
This noble clerk with all^ haste 
Began the vein^ for to taste. 
And sigh her ag^ was of youthe ; 
And with the craft^s which he couthe 
He sought and found a signe of life. 
With that this worthy king^s wife 
Honestly they token out 
And maden fir^ all about 
They laid her on a couch^ sofbe. 
And with a shet^ warm^ ofte 
Her cold^ brest began to hete, 
Her herte also to fiacke and beta 
This maister hath her every jointe 
With certain oil and balsme anoint^ 
And put a liqueur in her mouthe 
Which is to few^ clerkes couthe, 
So that she covereth a.tt6 laste. 
And first her eyen up she caste^ 
And whan she more of strength^ caught. 
Her arm^s both^ forth she straught. 
Held up her bond and pitousl^ 
She spake and said^ : ' Where am I f 
Where is my lord, what world is this I ' 
As she that wot nought how it is. 
But Cerimon that worthy leche 
Answerde anone upon her speche 
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And said : * Madam^ ye ben here, 
Where ye be sauf , as ye shall here 
Hereafterward, f ort^^ as now 
My Gounseil is, com{6rteth you. 
For tristeth we], without^ faile, 
There is no thing whioh shall you &dle, 
That ought of reson to be da' 
Thus passen they a day or two ; 
They speke of nought as for an ende, 
Till she began somdele amende, 
And wist her selyen what she mente 

" Tho for to knowe her hole entente 
This maister axeth all the cas, 
How she cam there, and what she was. 
' How I came her^ wote I nought,' 
Quod she, ' but wel I am bethou^t 
Of other thing^s all about 
Fro point to point,' and tolde him out 
Als ferforthly as she it wista 
And he her tolde how in a kiate 
The see her threwe upon the londe^ 
And what tres6r with her he fonde, 
Which was all redy at her will, 
As he that shope him to fulfill 
With al his might what thing he shuld. 
She thonketh him that he so wolde, 
And aU her hert6 she disdoseth 
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And saith him well that she supposeth. 

Her lord be dreint, her childe also. 

So sigh she nought but all^ wo. 

Wherof as to the world no more 

Ne well she tome and praieth therfore, 

That in some temple of the citee 

To kepe and holde her chastet6 

She might among the women dwelle. 

Whan he this tal6 herd^ telle 

He was right glad, and made her knowen 

That he a doughter of his owen 

Hath, which he woll unto her yive 

To serv^ while they both^ live, 

In stede of that which she hath loste ; 

All only at his own6 coste 

She shall be rendred forth with her. 

She saith, * Graunt mercy, lev6 sir, 

God quite it you, there I ne may.' 

And thus they driv^ forth the day 

Till tim6 cam that she was hole. 

And tho they take her counseil hole 

To shape upon good ordenatince 

And make a worthy purveaunce 

Ayein the day whan they be veiled 

And thus whan that they were counselled, 

In blacke clothes they hem clothe 

This lady and the doughter bothe 
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And yolde hem to religi6n. 

The feste and the prof essi6n 

After the reule of that degr^ 

Was made with great solempnit^, 

Where as Diane is sanctified. 

Thus stant this lady justified 

In ordre where she thenketh to dwell©. 

" But now ayeinward for to telle, 
In what plite that her lord stood inne. 
, He saileth till that he may winne 
The haven of Tharse, as I saide era 
And whan he was arrived there, 
Tho it was through the cit^ knows, 
Men mights se within a throwe 
As who saith all the towne at ones. 
They come ayein him for the nones 
To yiven him the reverence. 
So glad they were of his presence. 
And though he were in his cor^ge 
Dises^d, yet with glad visdge 
He made hem chere and to his inne, 
Where he whilom sojourned in, 
He goth him straught and was received. 
And whan the press of people is weived. 
He taketh his host unto him tho 
And saith, * My frend Strangulio, 
Lo thus and thus it is befalle. 
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And thou thy self art one of alle, 

Forth with thy wife, which I most trist, 

Forth^ if it you both^ list, 

My doughter Thaise by your leve 

I thenk^ shall with you beleve 

As for a time, and thus I pray 

That she be kept by all^ way, 

And whan She hath of ag^ more, 

That she be set to bokes lore. 

And this avow to God I make, 

That I shall never for her sake 

My berde for no liking shave 

Till it befall^ that I have 

In coven dble time of age 

Besette her unto mari^ge. 

" Thus they accorde, and all is well. 
And for to resten him somdele 
Yet for a while he ther soj6rneth, 
And than he taketh his leve and torneth 
To ship and goth him home to Tire, 
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Of that he seeth his people glad. 
Loy thus Fortdne his hap hath lad^ 
In sondry wise he was travailed. 
But how so ever he be assailed. 
His latter end^ shall be good. 

*' Axid for to speke how that it stood 
Of Thaise his doughter, wher she dwelleth. 
In Tharse as the croniqu^ telleth 
She was well kept, she was well loked, 
She was wel taught, she was wel boked, 
So well she sped her in her youth 
That she of every wisdom couth, 
That for to seche in every londe 
So wise an other no man fonde 
Ne so well taught at mannas eye. 
But wo worth ever false env^. 
For it befell that tim^ so, 
A doughter hath Strangulio, 
The which was cleped Philotennei 
But Fam^, which woU ever renne. 
Game all day to her moders ere 
And saith, wher ever her doughter were 
With Thais^ set in any place 
The commun vois the commun grace 
Was all upon that other maide, 
And of her doughter no man saide. 
Who was wroth but Dionis^ than! 
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Her thought a thousand yere till whan 
She mights be of Thaise wreke 
Of that she herd^ folk so speke. 
And fell that ilke sam^ tide, 
That dede was trewl Lichoride 
Whiche hadd6 be servaunt to Thaise, 
So that she was the wors at ese. 
For she hath thann^ no servise 
But onely through this Dionise 
Which was her dedlich enemy. 
Through pur6 treson and env^ 
She that of all^ sorwe can 
Tho spake unto her bondsman 
Which clep6d was Theophilus 
And made him swere in coiuiseil thus, 
That he such time as she him set 
Shall come Thais^ for to fet 
And lede her out of all^ sight 
Where that no man her help6 might 
Upon the strondd nigh the see, 
And there he shall this maiden slee. 
This cherles hert is in a traunce, 
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" The treson and the time is shape. 
So fell it that this cherlish knape 
Hath lad this maiden where he wold 
Upon the stronde, and what she sholde 
She was adrad, and he out braide 
A rusty swerde and to her saide : 

* Thou shalt be dede/ * Alas/ quod she, 

* Why shall I so T * Lo thus,' quod ho, 

* My lady Dionise hath bede, 

Thou shalt be murdred in this stede.' 
This maiden tho for fer6 shrighte 
And for the love of God Allmighte 
She praith that for a litel stounde 
She mights knele upon the grounds 
Toward the heven for to crave, 
Her wofull soule if she may save. 
And with this noise and with this cry, 
Out of a barg6 fastd by, 
Which hid was there on scomer-fare, 
Men sterten out and weren ware 
Of this fel6n, and he to go, 
And she began to crie tho, 

* Ha, mercy, help for Goddes sake,' 
^ Into the barg^ they her take. 

As thev^ shuldc, and forth they went. 
Upon the see the wind hem hent 
And malgr4 where they wolde or none 
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To-fore the weder forth they gone, 
There halp no sail there halp none ore 
Forstorm^d and forblowen sore 
In great peril so forth they drive, 
Till att^ last^ they arrive 
At Mitel^n6 the citee. 
In haven sauf and whan they be 
The maister shipman made him boune 
And goth him out into the towne 
And profreth Thaise for to selle. 
One Leonin it herd^ telle, 
Which maister of the bordel was. 
And bad him gon a redy pas 
To fecchen her, and forth he went 
And Thaise out of his barge he hent 
And solde her to the bordel tha 
No wonder is though she be wo 
Clos in a chambre by her sel£ 
Echo after other ten or twelf 
Of yong^ men in to her went. 
But suche a grace God her sent, 
That for the sorwe which she made, 
Was none of hem which power had 
To done her any vilainy. 

" This Leonin let ever aspy 
And waiteth after great beyete, 
But all for nought, she was forlete, 
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That no man wold^ ther6 coma 
Whan he therof hath hede nome 
He sent his man, but so it ferde, 
Whan he her wofull pleintes herde 
And he therof hath tak^ kepe, 
Him li.st6 better for to wepe 
Than don ought elles to the game. 
And thus she kepte her self fro shame 
And kiieldd down to therthe and praide 
Unto this man and thus she saide : 
* If so be, that thy maister wolde 
That I his gold encres^ sholde 
It may nought falle by this wey, 
But suffre me to go my wey 
Out of this hous where I am in, 
And I shall make him for to win 
In some place elles of the town, 
Be so it be of religioun, 
Where that hoiidstt^ women dwelle. 
And thus thou might thy maister telle, 
That whan I have a chambre there 
Let him do cry ay wide where. 
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In all this londe.' And tho this man 
Her tale hath herde he goth ayoin 
And tolde unto his raaister plein, 
That she hath saide. And therupon, 
Whan that he sigh beyete none 
At the bordel because of hire, 
He bad his man to gon and spire 
A plac^ where she might abide, 
That he may winne upon some side 
By that she can. But att6 lest 
Thus was she sauf of this tempest. 

" He hath her fro the bordel take, 
But that was nought for Goddls sake, 
But for the lucre, as she him tolde. 
Now comen tho that comen wolde, 
Of women in her lusty youth 
To here and se what thing she couth. 
She can the wisdome of a clerke, 
She can of any lusty werke 
Which to a gen til woman longeth. 
And some of hem she underfongeth 
To the citole and to the harpe, 
And whom it liketh for to carpe 
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That she to Leonin hath wonne. 
And thus her name is so begonne 
Of sondiy thing^s that she techeth, 
That all the lond^ to her secheth 
Of yonge women for to lere. 

** Now lette we tliis maiden here 
And speke of Dionise ayeine 
And of Theophile the vilaine 
Of which I spake of now to-fore, 
Whan Thaise shulde have be forlore. 
This fals6 cherle to his lad^ 
Whan he cam home all prively, 
He saith, ' Madam6, slain I have 
This maide Thaise, and is begrave 
In priv6 place, as ye me bede. 
For thy, madam ^, taketli hede 
And kepe counsefl, how so it stonde.' 
This fend, which bath this understonde, 
Was glad and weneth it be soth. 
Now herke, hereafter how she doth. 
Shp. wepeth, she sorweth, she compleigneth, 
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And for to yive a mor^ feith, 
Her hus^bonde and eke she bothe 
In blacks clothes they hem clothe, 
And make a great enterr^ment. 
And for the people shall be blent 
Of Thaise as for the r^membraunce, 
After the redl olde usaunce 
A tumbe of laton noble and riche 
With an ym^ge nnto her liche 
Ligg^nd abov^ therupon 
They made and set it np anon. 
Her epitaphe of good assise 
Was write about, and in this wise 
It spake : * ye, that this beholde, 
Lo, here lieth she, the which was holde 
The fairest and the floure of alle. 
Whose nam 6 Thaisis men calle. 
The king of Tire Appollinus 
Her fader was, now lieth she thus. 
Fourten^ yere she was of age, 
Whan deth her toke to his viage.' 
Thus was this fals^ treson hid. 
Which afterward was widd kid. 
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Whan that the king was oomen home 

And hath left in the salt^ f ome 

His wife which he may nought foryete. 

For he some ccnnfort wold6 gete 

He let sommone a parl^ent, 

To which the lord6i were assent. 

And of the time he hath ben out, 

He seei^ the ihing6s all about ; 

And told hem eke, how he hath fare, 

While he was out of lond6 fare, 

And praide hem all^ to abide, 

For he wolde at the sam^ tide 

Do shap6 for his wiv^ minde 

As he that well nought ben \mkinda 

Solempn6 was that' ilke office. 

And rich6 was the sacrifice. 

The fest^ re&lly was holde. 

And therto was he well beholde : 

For suche a wife as he had one 

In thilk^ dai^s was there none. 

'' Whan this was done, than he him thought 
Upon his doughter, and besought 
Such of his lord^ as he wolde, 
That they with him to Thsurs^ sholde 
To fet his doughter Thais6 there, 
And they anone all redy were. 
To ship thoy gone and forth they went 
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Till they the haven of Thars^ hent. 

They londe and faile of that they seche, 

By coverture and sleight of speche. 

This fals^ man Strangulio 

And Dionise his wife also, 

That he the better trowe might, 

They ladden him to have a sight, 

Where that lier tomb^ was arraied, 

The lasse yet he was mispaied. 

And netheles so as he durst, 

He curseth and saith all the worst 

Unto Fortune, as to the blind e, 

Which can no siker wei^ finde. 

For she him neweth ever amonge 

And medleth sorwe with his songa 

But sithe it may no better be. 

He thonketh God and forth goth he 

Saildnde toward Tire ayeine 

But sodeinly the winde and reine 

Began upon the see debate, 

So that he suffre mote algate 

The law^, which Neptune deineth, 
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The rest he leveth of his cab&n, 
That for the counseil of no man 
Ayein therin he nold^ come 
But hath beneth his plac^ nome, 
Where he wep^nd allon6 lay 
There as he sigh no light of day. 

" And thus to-fore the wind they drive 
Till longe and lat^ they arrive 
With great distresse, as it was sene, 
Upon this town of Mitelene, 
Which was a noble cit^ tho. 
And happneth thilk6 tim^ so, 
The lord^s both and the commdne 
The high^ iest6a of Neptune 
Upon the strond at the rivage, 
As it was custume and usage, 
Solempnelich^ they besigk 

" Whan they this straung6 vessel sigh 
Come in, and hath his saile avaled, 
The town therof hath spoke and taled. 
The lord which of that cit^ was, 
Whose name is Athenagoras, 
Was there and said, he wold^ se 
What ship it is, and who they be 
That ben therin. And after sone, 
Whan that he sigh it was to done, 
His barg^ was for him arraied, 
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And he goth forth and hath assaied. 
He found the ship of great array, 
But what thing it amounts may, 
He sigh they maden hevy chere, 
But well him thenketh by the manere, 
That they be worthy men of blood, 
And axeth of hem how it stood. 
And they him tellen all the cas, 
How that her lord fordriv6 was, 
And what a sorw6 that he made 
Of which there may no man him glade. 
He praieth that he her lord may se. 
But they him tolde it may nought be, 
For he lith in so derke a place 
That there may no wight sen his face. 
But for all that, though hem be loth, 
He found the ladder and down he goth 
And to him spake, but none answer 
Ayeiu of him ne might he here, 
For ought that he can do or sain. 
And thus he goth him up ayeiu. 

** Tho was i^ere spoke in many wise 
Among^s hem that weren wise, 
Now this, now that, but attd last 
The wisdom of the town thus cast^ 
That yong^ Thais6 were assent. 
For if there be amend^ment 
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To gladd^ with this wof ull king, 
She can so moch of every thing 
That she shall gladen him anone. 

" A messager for her is gone. 
And she came with her harp on honde 
And saide hem, that she wold^ fonde 
By all^ wei^ that she can, 
To gladd^ with this sory man. 
And what he was, she wiste nought. 
But all the ship her hath besought 
That she her wit on him despende 
In aunter if he might amende, 
And sain, ' It shall be well aquit,' 
Whan she hath understonden it. 
She goth her down, there as he lay, 
Where that she harpeth many a lay 
And lich an aungel sang with alia 
But he no mor6 than the walle 
Toke hede of any thing he herde. 
And whan she sigh that he so ferde. 
She falleth with him unto wordes. 
And telleth him of sondry hordes. 
And axeth him demaund^s straunge 
Wherof she made his hert6 chaunge, 
And to her speche his ere he laide 
. And hath merveile, of that she saide 

For in prov^rbe and in probl^me 
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She spake and bade he shuld6 deme 

In many a subtil question. 

But he for no suggesti6n 

Which toward him she couthe stere 

He wold^ nought o word answere, 

But as a mad man a,tt6 laste, 

His heved weping awey he caste 

And half in wrath he bad her go. 

But yet she wold^ nought do so, 

And in the derk^ forth she gOth, 

Till she him toucheth, and he wroth, 

And after hir^ with his honde 

He smote. And thus whan she him fonde 

Dises^, courteisly she saide : 

* Avoy my lorde, I am a maide. 

And if ye wistd what I am, 

And out of what lign&ge I cam, 

Ye wold^ nought be so salvage.' 

With that he sobreth his cor4ge 

And put awey his hevy chere. 

But of hem two a man may lore. 

What is to be so sibbe of blood. 

None wist of other how it stood, 

And yet the fader att^ last 

His herte upon this maid6 cast. 

That he her loveth kindly, 

And yet he wist^ never why ; 

But all was knowe er that they went. 
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For God, which wote her hole entent, 

Her berths both anone descloseth. 

This king unto this maide opposeth 

And axeth Urst, What is her name. 

And where she lem^ all this game, 

And of what kin that she was comet 

And she, that hath his word^s nome, 

Answereth and saith : ^ My name is Thaise, 

That was sometime well at ese. 

In Tharse I was forthdrawe and f edde. 

There lem^ I till I was spedde 

Of that I can. My fader eke 

I not where that I shulde him soke, 

He was a king, men told^ me. 

My moder dreint was in the see.' 

Fro point to point all she him tolde, 

That she bath longe in hertd holde, 

And never durst^ make her mone^ 

But only to this lord allone, 

To whom her hert^ can nought hele, 

Torne it to wo tome it to wele, 

Torne it to good tome it to harme. 

And he tho toke her in his arme. 

But such a joy as he tho made 

Was neyer sene ; thus be they glade 

That sory hadden be to-f ome. 

Fro this day forth Fortdne hath swome 
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To set him upward on the whole ; 
So goth the world ; now wo, now wele. 
" This king hath founds new^ grace, 
So that out of his derk^ place 
He goth him up into the light. 
And with him cam that swet^ wight 
His doughter Thais^, and forth anone 
They bothe into the caban gone 
Which was ordeindd for the kinge. 
And there he did of all his thinge 
And was arrai^d really, 
And out he cam all openly 
Where Athenagoras he fonde 
The which was lorde of all the londe. 
He praieth the king to come and se 
His castell bothe and his citee. 
And thus they gone forth all in fere, 
This king, this lord, this maiden dere. 
This lord tho made hem rich^ feste 
With every thing which was hon^ste 
To ples^ with this worthy kinge, 
Ther lacketh hem no manor thinge. 
But yet for al his noble array 
Wifeles he was unto that day, 
As he that yet was yonge of age. 
So fell there into his cor£ge 
The lusty wo, the gladde peine 
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Of loT^ which no man restreigne 
Yet never might as now to-fore. 
This lord thenketh all his world f orlore 
But if the king woll done him graca 
He waiteth time he waiteth place 
Him thought his hert^ woll to-lnreke. 
Till he maj to this maid^ speke 
And to her fader eke also 
For mari%e. And it fell so, 
That all was do, right as he thonghti 
His purpos to an ende he brought, 
She wedded him as for her lorde ; 
Thus be they alle of one accorde. 

" Whan al was do right as they wolde^ 
The kinge unto his son6 tolde 
Of Thars^ thilk6 treterie, 
And said, how in his compaignie 
His doughter and him selven eke 
Shall go vengecUinc^ for to seke. 
The shipp^ wer^ redy sone. 
And whstn they sigh it was to done 
Without^ let of any went, 
With saile up draw6 forth they wente 
Toward^ Tharse upon the tide. 
But he that wot what shall betide. 
The highe God which wolde him kepe, 
Whan that this king was faste a slepe 
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By night^ei time he hath him bede 

To saUe tinto another stede ; 

To Ephesim he bad him drawe^ 

And as it was that tim^ lawe, 

He shall do there his sacrifice. 

And eke he bad in all^ wise, 

That in the temple among^s alle 

TTia Fortune, as it is befalle, 

Touchend his doughter and his wife 

He shall beknowe upon his Hfa 

The king of this avisidn 

Hath great 7maginaci6n 

What thinge it signifi^ may. 

And neth^es whan it was day 

He bad cast anker and abode. 

And while that he on anker rode, 

The wind, which was to-f or^ straunge. 

Upon the point began to chaunge 

And tometh thider as it shulde. 

Tho knewe he well, that God it wolde. 

And bad the maister make him yare, 

To-fore the wind for he wold fare 

To Ephesim, and so he dede. 

And whan he came into the stede, 

Where as he shulde londe, he londeth 

With all the haste he may, and fondeth 

To shapen him in suche a wise 
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That he may by the morwe arise 
And done after the maund^ment 
Of him, which hath him thider sent 
And in the wis^ that he thought. 
Upon the morwe so he wrought. 
His doughter and his sone he noma 
And forth unto the temple he come 
With a great route in compaagn^ 
His yift^s for to sacrif^. 
The citezeins tho herden say 
Of such a king that came to pray 
Unto Dian6 the godd^sse 
And lefte all other besinesse, 
They comen thider for to se 
The king and the solempnitd 

" "With worthy knight^s enyir6ned 
The king him self hath aband6ned 
Into the temple in good entente. 
The dore is up and in he wente, 
Whereas with great devoci6n 
Of holy contemplaci6n 
Within his herte he made his shrifta 
And after that a rich^ yifte 
He offreth with great reyer^nce, 
And there in open audience 
Of hem that stodeu all about 
He tolde hem and declareth out 
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His hap such as him is befalle ; 
There was no thing foryete of alio. 
His wife, as it was Gocldes grace, 
Which was professed in the place 
As she that was abb^sse there, 
Unto his tale hath laid her ere, 
She knew the vois and the visage, 
For pur^ joy as in a rage 
She straught unto hiin all at ones 
And fell a swoune upon the stones 
Wherof the temple flore was paved. 
She was anone with water laved, 
Till she came to her self ayein. 
And thann6 she began to sain : 
* Ha, blessed be the liigh^ sonde. 
That I may se min hnsebonde, 
Which whilom he and I were one/ 
The king with that knewe her anone 
And toke her in his arme and kist, 
And all 'the town thus sone it wist. 
Tho was there ioi^ manvfold. 
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They wondren all of suche a cas. 
Through all the londe arose the speche 
Of maister Cerimon the leche 
And of the cur^ which he dede. 
The king him self the hath him bede 
And eke this quene forth with him, 
That he the town of Ephesim 
WoU leve and go where as they be, 
For never man of his degre 
Hath do to hem so mochel good. 
And he his profite understood 
And graunteth with hem for to wende. 
And thus they maden there an ende 
And token leve and gone to ship 
With all the hold felasliip. 

" This king, which now hath his desire, 
Saith he woU holde his cours to Tire. 
They hadden wind at wiile tho 
With topsail-cole, and forth they go. 
And striken never till they' come 
To Tire wlier as tlifj haven nome, 
And londen lieni with mochel blisse. 
There was man 5^ a mouth to kisse, 
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There may no mannas tunge telle. 
They saiden all, * Here cometh the welle 
Of alle womanissh^ grace.' 
The king hath take his real place, 
The quene is into chambre go ; 
There was great feste arrai^d tho. 
Whan tim6 was they gone to meto, 
All old6 sorw^s ben foryete, 
And gladen hem with joi^s newa 
The descolour^d pal6 hewe 
Is now become a ruddy cheke, 
There was no merth^ for to seke, 
But every man hafch what he wolde, 
The king as he well couthe and sholde 
Maketh to his people right good chere. 
And after sone, as thou shalt here, 
A parl^ment he hath somm6ned, 
Where he his doughter hath cor6ned 
Forth with the lorde of Mitelene, 
That one is king, that other quene. 
And thus the faders ordenaunce 
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*• The shipp^s weren redy son©. 
A strong pow^r with him he toke, 
Up to the sky he cast his loke 
And sigh the wind was coven&ble. 
They hale up anker with the cable, 
They sail on high, the store on honde. 
They sailen till they come a londe 
At Thars6 nigh to the citee. 
And whan they wisten it was he, 
The town hath done him reverence. 
He telleth hem the violence, 
Which the tretour Strangulio 
And Dionise him hadd6 do 
Touch^nde his doughter, as ye herda 
And whan they wist^ how it ferde, 
As he which pees and lov^ sought, 
Unto the town this he besought 
To done him right in jug^ment. 
Anone they wer^ both assent 
With strengthe of men, and comen sone^ 
And as hem thought it was to done, 
Atteint they wer^ by the lawe 
And dem^d for to honge and drawe 
And brent and with the wind to-blowe, 
That all the world it mights knowe. 
And upon this condici6n 
The dome in execuci6n 
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Was put anone without^ faile. 
And every man hath great merveile, 
Whiche herd6 tellen of this chaunce, 
And thonketh Goddes purveaunce, 
Which doth merc^ forth with justice. 
Slain is the mordrer and mordrice 
Through verray trouth of right-wisnesse, 
And through merc^ sauf is simplesse 
Of hir^ whom merc^ pi^eserveth ; 
Thus hath he wel that wel deserveth. 

*' Whan all this thing is done and ended, 
This king which loved was and frended, 
A letter hath, which came to him 
By shipp^ fro Pentapolim, 
In which the lond hath to him write 
That he wolde understonde and wite, 
How in good minde and in good pees 
Dede is the kinge Artestrates, 
Wherof they all of one accorde 
Him praiden, as her leg^ lorde, 
That he the letter wol conceive 
And come his regne to receive 
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He toke his leve of that dtee 
And goth him into ship ayein. 
Hie wind was good, the se was plein, 
Hem nedeth nought a riff to slake, . 
Till they Pentapolim have take. 
The lond which herde of that tiding 
Was wonder glad of his oomfng. 
He resteth him a day or two 
And toke his counseil to him tho 
And set a time of parl^ment, 
Where all the londe of one assent 
Fort^ with his wife have him ooronedi 
Where alld good him was foisoned.'' 
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